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HERES  WHY  CAMEL'S  MILDNESS 
APPEALS  ID  OUT-OF-DOORS  PEOPLE 


COSTLIER 
TOBACCOS! 

•  Camels  are  made  from  finer,  MORE 
EXPENSIVE  TOBACCOS— Turkish  and 
Domestic — than  any  other  popular  brand. 

{Signed) 

R.   J.    REYNOLDS   TOBACCO   COMPANY 

Winston-Salem,  North  Carolina 

©  19S5,  R.  J.  ncynoldaTob.  Co. 
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ALL  HANDS  PASSED 


OUT/ 


A  FEW  puffs  dealt  from  that  soggy 
.  pipe  and  rutber-tiee  tobacco 
ended  the  tidding.  But  a  pipe  cleaner 
and  a  tin  ol  kind  and  sociable  tobacco 
would  put  the  game  back  on  a  friendly 
basis.  No — we  don't  make  pipes;  but, 
folks,  we  do  believe  we  offer  the  best- 
smelling  blend  ot  fragrant  Kentucky 
Burleys  ever  laid  before  the  noses  of 
pipe  lovers  and  their  companions. 
Cooler  and  slower-burning,  a  1^6  tin 
of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  Tobacco  lasts 
a  pleasantly-long  time.  We  think  it's 
so  darned  superior  v.-e  even  wrap  it 
in  heavy  gold  foil  tor  extra  freshness. 
Better  try  it. 


^mokjngTobacco 

,TT  FOR 

;  WPEAH0CI6ARETTE:- 


'Soone/iot/fiie'i- 


FREE  booklet  tells  how  to  mal,^ 
)our  old  pipe  taste  better,  sweet- 
er; how  to  break  i:i  a  new  pipe. 
Write  for  copy  tijay.  Brown  iU 
Williamson  Tobaeeo  Corporation, 
Louisville,  Kenturkv.  Dept.W-Cl 


CASE, 


A  SHORT  DRAMA 
Courtesy  N.  B.  C. 

He:  "Who's  our  iceman?" 

She:   "We  don't  have  an  iceman,  we 
have  a  Frigidaire." 

He:   "How    about   the   Fuller   brush 
man  ? " 

She:  "They     don't     have     any     out 
here." 

He:  "Are    you    pestered    much    by 
salesmen?" 

She:  "I  haven't  seen  any  yet  in  this 
community." 

He    (trembling):   "My    god!      Then 
I'm  a  father!" 

Three  Shots  and  a  Curtain. 

— Siren. 


The  English  are  a  phlegmatic  race. 
I  was  once  week-ending  with  an 
Englishman  and  his  wife.  Entirely  by 
accident,  I  happened,  one  day,  on  the 
Englishman's  wife  in  her  bath.  Mak- 
ing a  hurried  retreat  I  immediately 
sought  out  my  host,  who  was  reading 
in  his  room,  and  proffered  an  apology. 
He  brought  his  head  up  out  of  his 
book  and  regarded  me  for  a  moment. 

"Skinny  old  thing,  isn't  she?"  he 
remarked. 

— Pointer 


LIFEGUARD'S  DICTIONARY 

Pool:  to  drag,  haul,  as  "pool  up  the 
anchor." 

Buoy:  young  male  of  the  species, 
or,  to  purchase. 

Resuscitation:  class  period,  as,  "we 
have  two  lectures  and  a  resucitation." 

Rescue:  suggestive,  like  a  rescue 
story. 

Boat:  including  two  persons,  as, 
"boat  of  us   together." 

Water:  implying  a  sense  of  obliga- 
tion, as,  "you  water  go  to  church 
regularly." 

Siren:  as,  "siren  down  the  street  as 
fast  as  I  could  go." 

Dock:  to  plunge,  dip,  as  "he  docked 
his   head  under  water." 

Lake:  lower  limb,  as,  "he  fell  down 
and  broke  his  lake." 


RAY 
PHOTOGRAPHS 


Combine  the  ability 
of  years  of  study. 
They  win  the  admir- 
ation of  all  who  re- 
ceive them. 


EUGENE  L.  RAY 


Official   Pliotographer   for 
Northwestern    University 


Studio:  1606  Chicago  Avenue 
EVANSTON 
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DON'T  FORGET 


To  Sign  Up  for  the 


1937 


SYLLA 


On  Your 


SECOND  SEMESTER  TUTION  BILL 


and  Cast 


YOUR  VOTE 


for 
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SYLLABUS  BEAUTY  QUEEN 


Not  Even  A  M 


ouse 


By  Mary  McSherry 

(After  the  Style  of  Mr.  Ogden  Nash) 
Now  all  ol:  you  recall  the  verse 
In  which,  in  language  clear  and  terse, 
Some  poet  has  told  us  about  the  hours 

just  preceding  Christmas. 
You  can,  no.  doubt,  recite  the  part 
About  the  mouse,  all  by  heart. 
But — did   you   ever  see   the   fallacy   of 

his  wording  there? 
He  says,  after  speaking  of  the  house, 
"Not  a  creature  was  stirring,  not  even 

a   mouse." 
To  me  it  always  has  been  clear 
That  the  fellow  must  have  been  quite 

queer 
To  make  such  an   illogical   statement. 
I   ask — Have   you   ever   seen   a   rat   or 

a  mouse, 
Residing   within   or   without   a   house, 
Which  absolutely   refrained   from   stir- 
ring during  the  night? 
On  the  contrary — 'tis  a  well  established 

fact 
That    the    night    with    rodent    stirs    is 

packed. 
How,  then,  could  this  writer  say 
That   the    mice   in   quiet   slumber   lay 
Awaiting  the   crack   of  dawn   so   they 

could  be  up  and  doing? 
Such   an   untruth   concerning  mice 
Really    doesn't    seem   quite   nice. 
And  I  trust  the  author  was  completely 

penitent. 
But,  still  and   all,  here  we  are. 
After  all   our  talking,  just  as   far 
From    the    completion    of   this    puzzle 

as   we  were  ten   days   ago. 
The  only  solution  I  can  see 
To  this   unsolvable  query 
Is  that  our  scribe  caught  all  the  mice 
before  he  wrote  the  poem. 


Ray  Noble  has  two  new  recordings, 
"With  All  My  Heart,"  with  "A  Beau- 
tiful Lady  in  Blue"  on  the  reverse. 
"Where  Am  I,"  and  "Dinner  for  One, 
Please  James"  makes  a  representative 
Noble  record.  Noble,  somehow  typifies 
the  type  of  music  New  Yorkers  go 
for.    And  so  do  you,  aad  so  do  I. 
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PURPLE   PIFFLE 
I   am   your   humor  editor, — 
I  borrow,  beg,  and  steal 
My  darling  public  to  amuse, 
To   hear  their  laughter  peal. 
These  columns  could  be  funnier 
And  sadder  too,  'tis  true, 
I  can't  think  of  another  line; 
So   public,  nuts   to   you. 

— Ye   Xchangt 


Ed. 


Optician:  "Weak  eyes  eh?" — Well, 
how  many  lines  can  you  read  on  that 
chart?" 

Patient:   "What    chart'" 

— Analyist 


Colburn:  I  hear  you  got  beat  today. 

Ball:  Whassat.^ 

Colburn  (louder):  I  hear  you  got 
beat  bad  today. 

Ball:  Whassat? 

Colburn   (yelling  right  in   his   ear): 

I    hear   you   got   h beat   outta   ya 

today — four  and  three,  they  said   !    !    ! 

Ball  (laconically):  Been  eatin" 
onions,    aincha?" 

— Student 

♦ 
REVERIE 

It  was  a  very  dark  night. 

A  morosely  brooding  black,  its  in- 
tensity of  gloom  unlit  by  any  gleam  of 
light  whatsoever. 

It  was  a  terrifically  dark  night.  Like 
an  impenetrable  wall,  the  dense  dark- 
ness prevailed  unstintedly.  The  murk- 
iness  of  it  could  almost  be  felt. 

It  was  an  infernally  dark  night.  The 
hours  wore  on,  but  the  grimly  nigres- 
cent pall  held  an  undisputably  Stygian 
sway.  Cimmerian-like,  more  black 
than  the  ebon  shade  of  Erebus,  it 
tightly  enshrouded  the  sleeping  world. 

No  doubt  about  it.  It  was  a  hell  of 
a  dark  night. 

.♦ 

Mary  had  a  little  lamb. 
Its  fleece  was  white  as  snow. 
She  took  it  to  Pittsburgh 
And   now  look  at  the  damned  thing. 
— Cornell    Widou/ 


A!   Labahn   of   the   CO  -  OP   gives   Jean   Sanders   a  demonstration   of   the   New 
Underwood   Universal   Portable   Typewriter. 


Jean   Sanders   and  Al   Labahn  at  the  Typewriter  Department   in   the  Co-Op 

•  Typed  term  papers  bring  better  grades. 

•  Type'writers  rented  —  Portables  or  Uprights.  Rent  before  you 
buy  —  then  apply  the  initial  rental  on  the  purchase,  if  you 
wish. 

•  Three  months  $7.50— Monthly  $3.00. 

•  Typewriters  repaired  —  work  guaranteed.  Call  Gre.  2600. 
Free  delivery. 

NORTHWESTERN 

STUDENT     CO-OP     ASS'N 
Gre.  2600  Orrington  Hotel  Building  Gre.  2600 


A  PLEASANT  EVENING 
You  sing  a  little  song  or  two; 

And  you  have  a  little  chat; 
You  make  a  little  candy  fudge, 

And  then  you  take  your  hat. 

You  hold  her  hand  and  say  good-night  I 

As    sweetly   as   you   can; 
.Ain't  that  a  hell  of  an  evening 

For  a  great,  big,  healthy  man? 

— Exchange. 


The  wedding  guest  he  beat  his  breast 

The  bells  began  to  toll 
But  still  the  stud  refused  to  go 

Into  the  button   hole. 

—Owl. 


A  highbrow  is  one  who  pretends  to 
know  whether  the  dancer  is  inter- 
preting a  moonbeam  or  a  cow  annoyed 
by  hornets. 

— Siren. 
♦ 

And  there  was  a  guy  who  went  to 

college  for  an  education  and  got  one. 

—Bored  Wall(^. 

♦ 

Professor  (discussing  the  rights  of  a 
corpse) — "Suppose  you  throw  a  corpse 
out  in  the  field,  what  could  he  do  about 
it?" 

Student — "He  could  raise  an  awful 
stink  about  it." 

—Lord  Jeff 
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THIS   NO -RISK  OFFER  ATTRACTS 
PIPE  SMOKERS  BY  ITS  FAIRNESS! 


IT'S  mellow! 


it  tastes 
grand! 


a  193b,  R.  J.  Eeynolds  Tob.  Co. 


Read  the  money-back  offer  carefully. 
We  simply  ask  you  to  give  Prince 
Albert  a  fair  and  square  trial.  For 
we  want  more  college  men  to  know 
this  famous  brand  of  mild  tobacco. 
And  we  willingly  take  the  risk  of 
pleasing  you. 

In  smoking  P. A.  you  will  notice, 
we  believe,  an  unusual  mildness,  a 
distinctive  flavor,  a  delicate  aroma. 

That's  because  we  use  choice,  top- 
quality  tobaccos.  Ordinary  grades 
will  not  do.  Then  we  take  out  the 
"bite"  by  a  special  process. 

Note  the  way  P.A.  burns  —  mel- 
lowly and  slowly.  That's  because  of 
the  special  "cut"  used,  "crimp  cut," 
it  is  called. 

The  big  red  tin 

Prince  Albert  is  packed  the  common- 
sense  way— in  a  big  2-ounce  economy 


OUR  OFFER  TO  PIPE  SMOKERS: 

Smoke  20  fragrant  pipefuls  of  Prince  Albert.  If  you 
don't  find  it  the  mellowest,  tastiest  pipe  tobacco  you 
ever  smoked,  return  the  tin  with  the  rest  of  the  tobacco 
in  it  to  us  at  any  time  within  a  month  from  this  date, 
and  we  will  refund  full  purchase  price,  plus  post- 
age. (Signed)  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Company, 
Winston-Salem,  North  Carolina. 


tin.  Hence  no  fuss  or  bother,  no  spill- 
ing or  waste.  Your  tobacco  keeps  in 
prime  condition  to  give  a  smoke  that 
is  mild— yet  with  plenty  of  real  man- 
sized  good  taste.  So  try  Prince  Albert 
and  be  the  judge  of  its  appeal  and 
quality.  Get  it  at  your  dealer's  now. 


NiNGE  Albert 

THE  NATIONAL  JOY  SMOKE 


riffii 


pipefuls  of  fra- 
grant tobacco  in 
every  2-oz.  tin 
of  Prince  Albert 
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Our  Political  Issue 

We  hesitate  to  discuss  our  Political  Views  on  these  pages.  We've 
heard  about  Libel  Suits,  and  we've  heard  about  people  being  Kicked  out 
of  School  for  expressing  Liberal  Views.  Anyway,  we're  Fond  of  the  Alma 
Mater  and  we'd  hate  to  see  Northwestern  Publicized  like  the  University 
of  Chicago  was  a  few  months  ago.  You  see,  we  consistently  favor  the  Do 
Away  With  Policy,  and  we  know  the  Papers  would  accuse  us  of  being 
Communists. 

To  be  explicit,  on  the  Campus  we  would  Do  Away  With  Class  Offi- 
cers, and  figure  out  some  other  way  of  Honoring  the  people  that  belong 
to  Certain  Fraternities  and  have  the  most  Activity  Points.  That  would 
eliminate  a  lot  of  Hubub  and  Confusion  and  Trouble,  and  would  probably 
give  us  better  Class  Parties. 

In  Chicago  Politics,  and  City  Politics  in  general,  we  would  Do  Away 
With  Graft,  and  that  would  cut  out  all  the  Politicians,  thereby  saving  each 
city  several  Billion  Dollars  in  Civic  Salaries. 

In  National  Politics,  we  would  Do  Away  With  Caucuses  and  substi- 
tute Bull  Sessions,  because  in  Bull  Sessions  you  never  try  to  get  anywhere, 
and  Caucuses  sometimes  have  Drastic  Results. 

Moreover,  in  National  Politics  we  would  Do  Away  With  Democrat  and 
Republican  and  all  Party  Conventions  because  they  are  competing  with 
College  Football  in  Rallying  and  Cheers  and  General  Excitement,  and 
are  thereby  hurting  Higher  Education  considerably  by  detracting  from 
their  greatest  Source  of  Income. 

In  International  Affairs,  we  would  Do  Away 
With  Stalin  and  Hitler  and  Mussolini  and  Selassie 
and  thereby  Eliminate  all  of  them  from  the  Front 
Page  of  the  Newspapers  so  we  could  find  our 
Favorite  Murder. 

We  would  also  Do  Away  With  War  and  Final 
Exams,  but  no  matter  what  we  said,  nobody  would 
Listen,  so  why  Bother? 
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'ROUND 
THE  LOOP 


THE  PALMER  HOUSE  ...  The  Empire  Room  .  .  . 
Ted  Weems'  glorious  music  .  .  .  The  "Palm  Beach 
Revue"  .  .  .  Dine  .  .  .  $2.50  .  .  .  Sup  .  .  .  $2.00 
.  .  .  Saturday  .  .  .  $2.50 


THE  DRAKE  .  .  .  Dancing  in  the 
Gold  Coasl  Room  .  .  .  Jack 
Hylton  and  his  Continental  Revue 
,  .  .  $2.00  minimum  .  .  .  Satur- 
day ..  .  $2.50 

THE  COLLEGE  INN  .  .  .  Hotel  Sherman  .  .  . 
George  Olsen  and  Ethel  Shutta  .  .  .  Featuring  a 
new  ice  skating  show  .  .  .  Minimums  .  .  .  $2.00 
and  $2.50 

THE  TERRACE  ROOM  ...  In 
the  Morrison  Hotel  .  .  .  Little  Jack 
Little  and  his  Radio  Band  .  .  . 
Dinner  .  .  .  $2.50  .  .  .  Supper  .  .  . 


$2.00  .  .  .  Sat. 


With  Johnnie 
Fuller 


THE  STEVENS  .  .  .  Charles  Gaylord's  orchestra 
in  the  Continental  Room  .  .  .  Presenting  a  novel 
floor  show  .  .  .  $1.50  minimum  .  .  .  Saturday  .  .  . 
$2.00 

THE  BISMARCK  ...  The  Walnut 
Room  .  .  .  Phil  Levant's  orchestra 
with  George  Nelidoff  and  Com- 
pany .  .  .  $1.50  minimum,  Satur- 
day 

lOTTY  DAVIS  .  .  .  Collegian  Rendezvous  .  .  . 
Whore  pennants  vie  in  importance  with  high  spirits 


S  H  O 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE  .  .  .  "Anything  Goes" 
with  William  Glaxton  and  Victor  Moor. 


SPOTS 

ERLANGER   . 

"Ghosts" 


.    Nc 


lbs 


FISK  HALL  .  .  .  March  24,  25,  26  .  .  .  "Soft  Hat"  .  .  .  new 
campus  movie  with  select  short  subjects  and  "Murder  by  Proxy" 


FINAL      PAUSE 


THE  HUT  .  .  .  Opposite  Wil- 
lard  Hall 


STUDENT  GRILL  .  .  .  East 
of  Fisk  ...  on  the  lake 


THE  SAN  PEDRO 
Man's  Land 


Ne 


COOLEY'S    CUPBOARD 

.  .  .  Popular  meeting  places 
.  .  .  Main  .  .  .  Chicago  .  .  . 
Orrington 


THE  HUDDLfi  .  .  .  Student 
Rendezvous  .  .  .  Orrington 
Avenue 

.  "Will  co-operate  with  any 


COMPLETE  PARTY  SERVICE  . 

budget"   .   .  .  Associated   orchestra   and   confiplete   party  service 
.  .  .  Dave  Cunningham  .  .  .  Wab.  86 II    ...  209  S.  State  St. 

YOUNKER'S  RESTAURANT  ...  51   East  Chicago  Avenue  .  .  . 
501    Davis  Street,  Evanston  .  .  .   1510  Hyde  Park  Blvd.,  Chicago 
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By  TOM  CARMODY 


■Koet«t.T;,^PM 


We  were  searching  around  trying  to 
find  stuff  to  fill  these  columns  this 
month  when  we  ran  across  an  article 
in  the  Employer's  Ptotieer,  a  little 
monthly  published  by  and  for  a  large 
insurance  organization.  The  article 
was  called  "Comic  Relief,"  and  des- 
cribed some  of  the  humorous  situations 
that  develop  in  the  life  of  claim  men. 
Now  that  we've  explained  a  little  we'll 
go  ahead  with  our  lifting,  and  relay  a 
few  of  the  tales,  which,  incidentally, 
are  all   true.   .   .   . 

Our  first  claim  man  was  out  inter- 
viewing a  society  lioness  who  was  try- 
ing to  explain  that  a  fire  in  her  home 
was  not  due  to  carelessness.  The  claim 
man  listened  while  she  talked  along, 
impressed  not  only  by  the  luxury  and 
elaborateness  of  the  drawing-room,  but 
also  by  the  apparent  intelligence  and 
fine  manners  of  the  lady.  Imagine  the 
let-down  when  she  suddenly  an- 
nounced: "This  wasn't  any  fire  caused 
by  smoking.  Both  my  husband  and  I 
always  spit  in  the  ash-tray  when  we've 
finished  smoking.  Just  as  a  precau- 
tion, you  know."   .   .   . 

Another  case  was  that  of  a  young 
lady  who  walked  into  the  claim  de- 
partment one  morning  and  demanded 
a  considerable  sum  of  money  because 
she  had  been  bitten  by  a  truck  horse. 
She  complained  that  she  had  to  eat  off 
the  mantel  as  a  result  of  the  bite,  and 
further  insisted  that  the  bite  would 
deprive  her  permanently  of  a  liveli- 
hood.  The  last  statement  raised  some 


doubt  in  the  adjuster's  mind,  and  he 
asked  for  more  details.  The  girl  then 
revealed  she  was  a  burlesque  star.  .  .  . 

Sometimes  claim  men  get  agreeable 
surprises.  One  was  calling  on  a  woman 
who  had  pushed  the  glass  pane  out  of 
a  revolving  door  onto  her  foot,  cutting 
it  badly.  The  company  fully  expected 
to  have  to  pay  the  lady's  doctor  bill  at 
least,  but  when  the  claim  man  reached 
her  door,  she  blocked  it  witli  her  well 
foot  and  told  him  she  wouldn't  talk 
to  him.  Furthermore,  she  said,  her 
husband  had  told  her  she  wouldn't 
have  to  pay  for  the  door  she'd  brok- 
en. ..  . 

All  people  aren't  like  that,  though. 
One  man  thought  he  should  collect 
damages  on  a  thirty  dollar  chair  which 
had  been  scorched  when  the  man 
placed  it  too  close  to  a  fireplace.  There 
had  been  no  fire  on  the  chair,  but  the 
upholstery  had  changed  color  in  one 
or  two  spots  from  the  heat.  The  man 
ripped  off  a  piece  of  this  upholstery 
to  show  to  the  claim  man  trying  to 
prove  it  had  also  been  weakened.  He 
discovered  that  the  upholstered  chair 
had  been  built  around  an  antique 
chair  which  he  subsequendy  sold  for 
$175-  •  •  • 

Then  there  was  the  one  which  con- 
cerned the  dog  owner  who  made  an 
appointment  with  the  veterinary  to 
clip  his  dog's  tail  at  2:30  in  the  after- 
noon. At  1:30  a  truck  ran  over  the 
end  of  the  dog's  tail,  crushing  it  badly. 
The  dog  was  rushed  to  the  veterinary, 
who  did  the  job  scheduled  for  2:30  at 
2:20.  His  bill  was  the  same  as  it  would 
have  been.  The  dog  owner  sued  for 
the  bill  and  on  top  of  that  claimed 
that   the   appearance  of  his   dog   had 


been  permanently  ruined  for  show 
purposes  by  the  "emergency"  opera- 
tion. ... 

♦ 

Your  own  poetry  corner.  The  fol- 
lowing bit  of  prosody  was  contributed 
to  this  pillar  by  Helen  Peterson,  one 
of  Northwestern's  pretty  girls.  She 
calls  it  "Bent  Heart"  and  you'll  prob- 
ably like  it. 

"You're  inclined  to  be  pedantic  when 
discussing  things  romantic. 

And  I  cannot  say  I'm  fooled  by  all 
your  lays. 

I  have  some  sophistication  in  this  ro- 
mance situation 

Euen  though  I  am  not  schooled  in  all 
your  ways.  l 

"You're  a  dissipated  creature;  your 
most  fascinating  feature 

Is   your  deep   and  subtle   flavor   of   a 

past. 
If  you  shotv  an  equal  vim  in  ma\ing 

love  to  all  your  women 
I  decline  to  speculate  how  long  you'll 

last. 

"You  suspect  I'm  falling  for  you;  I 
could  very  much  adore  you 

If  it  were  not  for  your  evident  conceit. 

But  to  me  a  man's  an  eyesore  whom  I 
must  eat  humble  pie  for 

So  regretfully  I  say  'Ta,  ta,  my  sweet!' 

Keep  on  flirting,  \eep  on  drin\ing. 
Keep  on  teasing  me  and  thinking 
That  I'm  sin\ing  in  the  mires  of  your 

charms. 
Next  September  or  October  tvhen  you 

get  completely  sober  l 

You   can   lool{   for   me  —  In   someone 

else's  arms} 


PURPLE    PARROT 


Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  de- 
fend us!  We  just  heard  an  amateur 
tell  the  Major  just  what  the  tone 
quality  of  his  gong  is.  It's  B-flat 
fundamental,  with  D  an  octave  above, 
whatever  that  may  mean.  With  all 
the  stir  being  raised  by  Prof.  Owens 
recendy  about  the  sad  conditions  of 
so-called  "amateur"  college  athletics, 
and  the  current  vogue  of  the  radio 
"amateurs,"  one  really  begins  to  won- 
der what  the  word  means.  One  of  the 
winners  in  a  radio  "amateur"  hour 
had  just  concluded  engagement  at  the 
Palace  theater  in  Chicago  the  week 
before  he  appeared  on  the  hour  in  New 
York.  And  Bill  Shakespeare,  classy 
N.  D.  backfield  ace  was  quoted  in  the 
public  press  just  before  Christmas  to 
the  effect  that,  "No  Notre  Dame 
athlete  ever  received  a  penny;  the 
boys  at  Notre  Dame  consider  it  an 
honor  to  play  for  N.  D.  and  no  one 
would  even  consider  accepting  anything 
from  the  school."  We're  probably  a 
litde  weak  in  the  noggin,  but  it's  all 
B-Flat  fundamental  with  D  an  octave 
above  to  us. 


The  Society  of  Senior  Men  Who 
Are  Going  to  Carry  Canes  This  Spring 
has  been,  we  regret  to  say,  marking 
time  for  the  past  month,  but  the  spirit 
animating  the  organization  burnt 
brightly  beneath  the  frivolities  of  the 
Christmas  recess.  Slowly  but  surely 
we  are  gaining  in  active  membership, 
and  it  has  practically  been  decided  to 
not  only  revive  this  old  tradition,  but 
more,  to  expand  upon  it,  and  allow  all 
upperclassmen  the  privilege  of  swag- 
gering about  the  campus  this  spring, 
stick  in  hand.  Such  a  drastic  change  in 
fundamental  policy  cannot  be  author- 
ized without  due  consideration  and  de- 
liberation however,  so  we  are  waiting 
to  sound  out  public  opinion  before 
formally  inviting  all  upperclassmen  to 
join  our  group.  And  girls!  If  the 
movement  grows  and  grows  there  is 
no  reason  why  you  shouldn't  form  an 
auxiliary  unit  to  the  S.  S.  M.  W.  A.  G. 
T.  C.  C.  T.  S.  (Looks  like  a  New 
Deal).  This  auxiliary  unit  of  co-eds 
could  carry  sugar  canes.  (Ouch! 


At  a  fashionable  dinner  party  in  Chi- 
cago a  young  girl,  noted  for  her  clever- 
ness in  repartee,  sat  next  to  a  bishop. 
The  girl  provoked  much  laughter  from 
her  venerable  partner  during  the  meal. 

During  the  fish  course  the  bishop 
spilled  some  salt.  Gracefully  he  took 
a  pinch  of  it  and  tossed  it  over  his 
shoulder  with  some  joking  remark. 
Unfortunately  some  of  the  salt  slipped 
down  the  girl's  back. 

"Ah,  Bishop,"  she  smiled,  "you  can't 
catch  me  that  way!" 


All  of  which,  besides  talking  up 
space,  quite  logically  reminds  us  of  the 
Scotchman  who  —  (business  of  duck- 
ing). Anyway  there  was  a  Scotchman, 
and  he  was  taking  a  little  business 
trip  which  necessitated  a  few  days  trip 
by  water  along  the  coast.  His  wife, 
(however  she  did  it,  we  don't  know), 
prevailed  upon  him  to  take  her  with 
him.  They  were  enjoying  the  trip  till 
a  sudden  storm  blew  up  which  caused 
a  lot  of  grief  and  turmoil  for  a  while. 
At  the  height  of  the  storm  the  wife 
stepped  out  on  the  deck,  and  before 
anything  could  be  done  about  it  a 
huge  wave  washed  her  overboard.  All 
efforts  to  rescue  her  were  in  vain,  and 
the  boat  struggled  into  port  without 
her.  The  Scotchman  waited  around 
for  a  few  days  in  case  anything  turned 
up,  but  finally  decided  to  go  about  his 
business.  He  was  going  several  hun- 
dred miles  inland  so  he  left  word  that 
if  there  was  any  news  of  his  wife  to 
communicate  with  him.  Well,  to  drag 
it  out  a  little  longer,  he  hadn't  been 
very  long  inland  when  he  got  a  wire 
from  the  authorities  of  a  litde  sea- 
coast  town.  The  wire  read  something 
like  this  (the  people  that  sent  it  evi- 
dently weren't  Scotch):  "Have  found 
body  of  your  wife  wased  up  on  beach 
near  here  in  the  mouth  of  a  strange 
marine  animal  Stop  London  museum 
offers  five  hundred  dollars  for  the  odd 
fish  Stop  Wire  instructions.  Signed  So 
and  so  and  so."  The  Scotchman  read 
the  telegram  and  pondered  awhile, 
shedding  a  few  silent  tears  for  his  dear 
departed.  Then  he  despatched  his  an- 
swer, thus:  "Accept  museum's  offer 
Stop  Reset  bait." 


This  looks  like  a  good  year  for 
brain-teasers.  Everybody  seems  to  have 
some  pet  puzzle  with  which  to  torture 
people.  Everywhere  you  go  someone 
is  trying  to  baffle  his  companions  with 
all  manner  of  riddles,  problems  in  logic, 
etc.  Just  to  keep  our  three  readers 
abreast  of  things  we've  collected  a  few 
of  these  catchy  problems.  Maybe  one  or 
two  of  them  will  be  new  to  you.  If  we 
remember  we'll  stick  the  answers  in 
someplace. 


The  first  that  comes  to  mind  is  the 
old  one;  What  is  the  difference  between 
an  orphan  boy,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  a 
bald-headed  man,  and  a  monkey's 
mother.''  The  answer  to  that  defies 
reasoning,  it's  a  pun. 

If  you  want  to  exercise  the  sluggish 
gray  matter  consider  the  case  of  the 
three  men  who  entered  into  a  most 
unusual  contest.  They  agreed  to  enter 
a  darkened  room  together;  while  the 
room  was  dark  some  influence  was 
going  to  operate  on  them  to  put  marks 
on  their  foreheads;  if  any  one  of  them 
had  two  marks  he  was  to  leave  the 
room,  but  not  until  he  was  absolutely 
certain  that  he  had  two  marks  on  his 
forehead.  The  only  clue  allowed  each 
was  this:  After  the  men  had  been 
marked,  the  room  was  to  be  lighted, 
and  as  soon  as  any  one  of  the  three 
saw  two  marks  on  another  forehead 
he  was  to  start  laughing,  but  in  such  a 
manner  as  not  to  overtly  indicate  to 
the  other  that  he  was  marked.  The 
one  who  first  knew  himself  to  have  the 
double  mark  on  his  forehead  was  to 
leave  the  room,  and  as  a  reward  would 
receive  a  copy  of  the  Parrot.  As  it 
turned  out  all  three  of  the  men  re- 
ceived the  double  mark,  but  only  one 
was  clever  enough  to  realize  im- 
mediately that  he  had  the  marking. 
He,  of  course,  left  the  room  almost 
immediately  and  won  the  coveted 
prize.  The  problem  is,  how  did  he 
know  absolutely  that  he  had  the 
double  mark  when  the  others  did  not. J" 
Remember,  there  could  be  no  clue 
through  the  manner  of  marking,  and 
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if  he  had  left  the  room  without  being 
dead  certain  of  his  marking  he  would 
be  penalized  by  having  to  read  two 
Parrots.  This  one  is  simple  if  you 
reason  along  the  right  track. 

The  next  one  should  be  said  fast.  If 
this  and  that  plus  one  half  of  this  and 
that  equals  eleven,  how  much  is  this 
and  that.'' 

The  one  about  the  bumblebee  and 
the  bicycles  always  gets  a  good  re- 
sponse. Two  cyclists  start  toward  each 
other  from  points  twenty  miles  apart, 
pedaling  at  the  rate  of  ten  miles  an 
hour.  As  they  start,  a  litde  bumble- 
bee takes  off  at  fifty-five  miles  an  hour 
from  the  tire  of  the  first  bicycle,  flics  to 
the  tire  of  the  other,  and  keeps  flying 
back  and  forth  until  as  the  two  wheels 
come  together  the  poor  litde  bumblebee 
is  crushed  to  death.  What  we  want  to 
know  here  is  how  far  the  bumblebee 
flew  before  his  death.  It's  really  a 
shame  to  print  anything  so  simple. 


Well,  we  could  go  on  listing  these 
little  posers  for  a  couple  of  pages,  but 
we're  not  that  hard  up  for  material. 
These  things  are  ludicrously  simple, 
most  of  them,  but  they  are  a  pleasant 
diversion.  Tops  among  them  all  though, 
for  us,  is  the  one  that  the  litde  boy  tells. 
Ht  points  to  a  litde  girl  playing  in  the 
next  yard,  and  he  says,  "I'm  not  her 
brother,  and  she's  not  my  sister,  but 
her  mother  and  father  and  my  mother 
and  father  are  the  same  individuals." 
Can  you  figure  it  out.' 


MEN  ONLY  READ  THIS 
pjoja^ — 

•puijq  aq  j\ua  xis  jsipo  sqjL  'SK[i  peaj 
IjiyiA  oqAV  jnoj-X}3Uiu  puB  psjpunq  auiu 
'puBsnoqq,  auiu-^qSia  aq  ]jim  ajaqj 
U3UI0AV    pucsnoq)    Xiauiu    jo    v\q 


The   first  thing  that  a  man  learns 

after  he  gets  married  is  that  he  snores. 

— Texas  Ranger 


Fond  Mother — Yes,  Genevieve  is 
taking  French  and  Algebra.  Say  good- 
morning  to  Mrs.  Jones  in  Algebra, 
darling. 


THE  BRIDEGLOOM 

Will  you  take  this  woman 

For  your  lawful  wedded  wife.f" 
Will  you  honor  and  obey  her 

Throughout  your  natural  life.? 
Will  you  let  her  have  her  way 

And  fulfill  her  each  desire; 
Start  the  breagfast  every  morning, 

Chop  the  wood  and  build  the  fire? 
Will  you  let  her  drive  your  car? 

Will  you  give  her  all  your  money, 
Go  to  parties  every  night? 

Will  you  always  call  her  honey? 
Will  you  support  her  mother, 

Father  and  her  brothers. 
Uncles,  aunts,  cousins. 

And  a   half  dozen  others? 
He  gazed  queerly  at  the  parson, 

Then  he  gave  his  head  a  tilt. 
And  hopelessly  he  raised  his  eyes, 

And  weakly  said,  "I  wilt." 

— Sundial 


■"■■'"i--'!'Mr,V.:\\ 


V;;-";;::;:ii«srrr= 


i—ytw-!j 


Mr.  Asfor:  "I'm  afraid  we  can't  let  you  navigate  again,  Mr.  Roosevelt." 
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An  Open  Letter  Concerning  Campus  Politics: 


The  PURPLE  PARROT 

"Campus  Cry"  • , 

Gentlemen: 

You  dirty  slugs.   You  slimy  double-crcssers.    Regarding  youi  editorial 
"Dirty  Politics  Abroad,"  where  did  you  get  the  idea  that  you  were  entitled  to 
.  criticise  the  fine  constructive  efforts  of  the  Restricted  Movement  Party? 

In  the  first  place  you  are  wrong  in  terming  our  organization  a  political 
party.  We  are  rather  a  group  of  kindred  souls  working  to  make  Old  N.  U. 
a  better  place  in  which  to  live.  We  seek  no  glory.  We  do  not  desire  to  be 
prominent  in  the  public  eye.  If  perchance  some  friend,  recognizing  our  noble 
motives,  forces  upon  us  the  nomination  for  some  class  office  who  are  we  to 
refuse?  Rather  ours  to  insure  good  and  honest  government  by  insuring  our 
own  election.  We  should  see  that  those  scoundrels,  the  Stale  Line  Party,  does 
not  succeed  in  duping  the  unsuspecting  voter. 

In  your  editorial  you  stated  that  the  gentlemanly  scholar,  Hiram  S. 
Openthrottle,  our  candidate  for  the  Frosh  class  presidency  was  short-changed 
on  attic  matter.  You  claim  that  Mr.  Openthrottle's  scholastic  overage  was 
1.5  last  semester.  Allow  me  to  correct  you  in  this  regard.  Hisi  overage  was 
1.6.  You  also  stated  that  Hiram  Openthrottle  has  never  seen  South  campus. 
This  I  refute.  You  may  see  our  candidate  on  the  steps  of  University  hall 
every  day,  all  day.  You  infer  that  the  candidate's  activities  are  not  of  the 
beneficial  sort.  A  lie.  Mr.  Openthrottle  has  been  a  member  of  the  Arrange- 
ments Committee  of  every  dance  this  school  has  ever  given.  You  accuse 
the  illustrious  Mr.  Openthrottle  of  being  a  nonentity.  Surely  you  miss  the  true 
measure  of  a  man's  stature.  Mr.  Openthrottle  holds  the  record  of  forty  straight 
inches  in  the  Stooge.  On  top  of  this  it  is  a  recognized  fact  among  the  intelli- 
gensia  of  the  school  that  he  has  the  best  looking  shoe  laces  on  campus.  The 
buttons  on  his  formal  vest  are  cdso  the  Mark  of  o  real  smooth  man.  Need  I 
go  farther  to  prove  that  you  wrong  a  gentleman  and  o  scholar.  I  hove  definite 
promises  from  eight  Sororities  that  they  plan  to  vote  100%  Openthrottle  in 
the  election.   This  will  moke  your  yellow  sheet  look  sick. 

You  claim  that  we  coerce  the  voter.  Our  Freshmen  will  look  back  on 
the  election  day  as  the  time  when  they  did  the  mosf  for  the  old  school.  We 
are  merely  educating  the  younger  men  along  the  rood  of  right  and  loyalty 
to  fine  ideals,  which  is  Vote  Restricted  Movement. 

Any  more  insinuations  from  your  slimy  sheet  about  the  cultural  supe- 
riority of  us  gentlemen  and  I  will  come  down  and  kick  out  the  teeth  of  all 
your  Damn  night  editors. 

,  Yours, 

C.  HERMAN  ADDLEPATE, 

Chairman,  Restricted  Movement  Party, 

Northwestern  University. 


JANUARY,     193  6 


II 


ALTON  FOR  MAYER 


By  BEN  JEWELL 


Hiz   Platform 


Pokes!  I  am  standing  befour  yew 
tewday  tew  tell  yew  ov  a  grate  thing 
whitch  is  being  put  befour  yew — a 
grate  opourtewnuty  tew  make  hour 
little  town  ov  Hay  City,  this  litul  jem 
ov  the  grate  prairys,  a  trew  Utopia. 
I,  W.  W.  Alton,  am  puting  my 
nayme  fairly  upon  the  balit,  and  bye 
it  yew  will  dew  well  tew  place  yore 
mark,  whitch  will  make  me  mayer 
and  will  give  Hay  City  a  noo  ree- 
jeem. 

Yew  say  tew  me,  "Alton,  hav  yew 
indeed  a  trew  and  stirdy  platform?" 
and  I  say  tew  yew  I  hav  wun.  And 
agen  yew  say  tew  me,  "Alton!  Luhk 
yew  well  that  yew  dew  in  know 
manur  speek  untew  us  falslie,"  and  1 
say  tew  yew  I  dew  look  well.  And 
wunce  mour  yew  say  tew  me,  "Al- 
ton! Ar  yew  shewr  that  yore  Thouts, 
intenshuns,  and  speach  tew  us  ar 
nobuU.''"  and  I  agen  say  tew  yew  tha' 
it   is   awl   as   yew   hav   sed. 

Yew  awl  no  my  famly  well,  and 
no  that,  generuly  specking,  we  ar  gud^ 
peepul  and  naytives  ov  this  fair  place  t 
Yew  no  that  long  ago  I  kompleeted 
my  skuling  at  hour  own  gud  gramur 
skule.  For  meny  long  years  I  hav  sati 
in  frunt  ov  hour  gud  generul  store 
and  hav  wached  the  peepul  ov  hour 
fair  towne  go  about  thair  problums 
and  hav  thunk!  Now  I  am  redy  tew 
cum    tew    thair    aide,    yore    aid. 

Wun  plank  ov  my  platform  is  sew 
konstrukted  that  it  will  dew  mutch 
tew  regyewlate  fewding  inside  the 
borders  ov  hour  towne.  The  krude 
men  ov  the  kuntry  may  sleigh  and 
shewt  and  generuly  kil  eech  uther  tew 
thair  harts  satusfakshun  and  kontent- 
munt  on  thair  own  mudy  achers,  but 
tew  my  own  weigh  ov  thinking, 
and  in  reflekshun  ov  whut  is  my 
farely  akurut  opinyun  ov  yore  opin- 
yun,  I  beleeve  that  thay  shud   not  be 


alowed  tew  shewt,  sleigh,  or  utherwise 
kill  eech  uther  or  inocunt  byestandurs 
within  the  konfines  ov  hour  fare  Hay 
City,  unless  sed  shewting,  sleighing, 
or  kiling  in  generul  is  dun  in  the 
form  ov  a  pieceful  and  kontroled  dool. 
I  wuz  wawking  down  the  streat  the 
uther  day  whe  I  hurd  a  most  obnock- 
shus  disterbunce,  and,  cuming  around 


the  korner,  I  found  tew  ov  hour  men 
ov  the  soil  and  thair  suns  dispewting 
eech  agenst  those  ov  the  uther  famly. 
The  elder  Klayton,  bed  ov  wun  ov 
the  famlys,  sed  tew  the  elder  Hess, 
hed  ov  the  uther,  and  for  the  generul 
benifit  ov  his  suns,  in  his  owne  kwaint 
weigh,  "Hess!  Yew  an  yore  karnsarn 
(Continued  on  Page  32) 


"But,  Lady,  you  can'f  go  wrong  in  these.' 


-California    Pelican. 
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KEYHOLE 
POLITICS 


HOOVER 


by 

CHARLES  TEPPER 

and 

JULIAN  GROSS 


Public  Life 


Private  Life 


Couglin  and  Morgan 
See  Eye  to  Eye 


The  Straw  that 
Broke  the 
Donkey's  Back 


NVJhit/shous^ 
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Secretary 

Wallace 

gets 

a 

New 

Dentist 


CoNf£l{£NCi. 


Mussolini  and  Shaw  Confer 


Bowling  Ball 

and 
James  Farley 

Who's  Who? 
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POLLY  TICKS 

By  MARY  McSHERRY 


ALL  EVER 

During  an  election  in  West  Virginia, 
a  hill-billy  wandered  into  a  rural  poll, 
took  a  ballot,  and  began  to  study  it 
seriously.  Every  so  often  he'd  shake 
his  head  and  vigorously  cross  off  a 
name.  Finally  a  neighbor  came  up  and 
said,  "Wal,  Elmer,  cain't  you-all  decide 
en  a  man.""" 

The  answer  came,  "Oh  yep,  I  done 
made  up  mah  mind,  but  none  of  these 
y'har  names  look  right  somehow." 

His  friend  then  volunteered,  "Jest 
write  in  the  name,  why  don't  you?" 

Elmer  scratched  his  head,  "Can't  do 
that — I   don't   write." 

"Oh,"  advised  the  other,  "nevah 
mind — we-uns  countin'  votes  can't 
read." 


POLITICA  '36 
I  like  to  listen  to  speeches. 
They  take  my  mind   off  my   work. 
I   hear  of  a  great,  new  Utopia 
VVhere  no  sordid  troubles  lurk. 

I  hear  of  all  men  free  and  equal; 
I  hear  of  enough  food  for  all; 
I  hear  of  employment  for  you  and  for 
me; 


And  of  riches,  prosperity  by   fall. 

I   learn  how  the  problems  of  workers 
Make  robots,  worried  and  grieved, 
For  what's   trouble   for  one  is   trouble 

for  all; 
When   we  are   vexed,   then   they   are 

peeved. 

The  speakers   rave  on  about   this   and 

that 
Till  they  believe  it  themselves — almost. 
They  make  me  feel   patriotic — 
Listening  to  them  boast. 

And    after    hearing    a    speech    of    that 

kind 
I   pay  my  taxes  to  date 
Only  to  read   in  the  paper 
That   the    speaker   with    his   was   late. 


No  Better    Nor 
Nobody   Else 

J.  Alexander  Jones  was  born  of 
poor  but  honest  parents;  honest  simply 
bicause  no  one  had  ever  offered  them 
a  bribe,  and  poor  because  the  father 
was     too     lazy     and    the     mother   too 


"Be  good  to  me,  babe,  and  I'll  get  you  on  sophomore  commission." 


ignorant  to  work.  In  such  an  atmos- 
phere did  J.  A.  grow  up,  and  as  a 
result  became  a  very  democratic  per- 
son, not  thinking  himself  any  better 
then  anyone  else,  which  he  quite  ob- 
viously was  not. 

One  day  the  precinct  captain  found 
him  spitting  tobacco  juice  and  talking 
with  a  Chinese  coolie,  a  shanty  Irish- 
men, three  "Wops",  and  two  negroes. 
Calling  Jones  aside,  the  politician  said, 
"You  seem  to  be  pretty  catholic  in 
your    tastes." 

"Well,  I  ain't,"  stated  Jones,  "Ain't 
never  been  inside  a  church  in  m'life 
nor  don't  aim  to." 

When  the  fact  that  catholic  meant 
universal  was  gently  pounded  into 
what  zoologists  call  his  brain,  Alex 
wittily  remarked — sure,  he  guessed  so, 
kind    of. 

"Don't  hold  yourself  to  be  any 
better  then  these  men,  eh?"  Quest- 
ioned the  ward  boss,  an  idea  forming 
in   him   mind. 

"Not  better  nor  not  werse,"  came 
the    assertion. 

"Sort  of  the  'all  man  created  free 
and  equal  idea,  I  suppose,"  quoted  the 
vote  buyer. 

"That's  a  fine  idea  you  jus'  spoke. 
More  people  should  be  learned  about 
it,"  Jones  remarked,  thus  giving  rise 
unknowingly  to  a  remarkable  plan, 
for  the  precinct  captain,  realizing  that 
there  must  be  others  nearly  as  stupid 
as  Jones  who  would  be  impressed  by 
his  'broadmindedness,'  decided  to  run 
him  for  alderman  on  the  'free  and 
equal'  platform.  The  rest  was  simple. 
Newspapermen,  always  on  the  look- 
out for  something  new,  played  up 
the  'plain  and  simple'  candidate,  and 
Jones  gave  dozens  of  interviews  al- 
ways to  the  same  effect:  that  he  was 
'just  an  honest-to-God  American  who 
wasn't  ashamed  of  bein'  poor  and  no 
better  nor  nobody  else.'  This,  when 
accompanied  by  a  photograph  of  him 
in  soiled  clothes  and  badly  in  need 
of  a  haircut,  clinched  the  election, 
assuring  the  party  of  a  majority. 

{Continued  on  Page  32) 
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According  to  some  of  you  people  to 
whom  Aunt  Polly  brings  fame — if  not 
fortune — and  believe  it,  she'd  like  to 
give  every  one  of  you  a  rubber  nickle 
("you  know,  the  kind  that  can  be 
stretched  to  meet  all  expanses) — any- 
way, according  to  some  of  you,  St. 
Peter  can't  wait  until  your  poor  old 
Aunt  makes  her  exit  and  travels  to  the 
golden  realms  above.  It  seems  that  the 
harps  of  all  the  li'l  angels  need  repair. 
You  know  what  harp  strings  are  made 
of,  don't  you?  Well,  Auntie  may  have 
a  feline  nature,  but  there's  a  chance 
that  she  won't  be  able  to  furnish  all 
the  guts  for  all  the  harps. 

That  goes  to  show  that  it  does  no 
good  to  "harp,"  so  here's  back  at  you 
— with   nothing   spared. 

The  first  situation  not  worthy  of 
exposure  is  that  of  the  new  merger. 
Jerry  Miller  and  Company — which  con- 
sisted only  of  Marge  Brocl{,  D.  G.,  for 
so  long  that  we  were  afraid  Jerry  had 
lost  all  the  old  sales  appeal  .  .  .  and 
Connie  Dalziel  and  Company  and 
other  things  too  numerous  to  mention, 
decided  that  two  good  heads  of  too 
unsuccessful  industries  might  try  mak- 
ing something  out  of  nothing.  How- 
ever, in  the  end,  Jerry,  though  armed 
with  the  pin  recently  returned  with  no 
regrets  by  Marge,  was  unable  to  put 
the  deal  across.  Through  no  fault  of 
his,  Connie's  mother  wouldn't  let  her 


stay  out  with  him  any  later  than  one 
o'clock  New  Year's  Eve.  There's  some- 
thing about  this  night  air  .  .  .  Wonder 
how  Paul  Carrol  (the  brothers  call  him 
Wilbur)  used  to  get  by.  He  must  be 
the  spook  that  keeps  the  air  away — 
fresh  air.  Or,  perhaps  Connie's  mother 
was  quite  fond  of  him.  He  is  rather 
a  sweet  child  after  all  .  .  .  and  those 
naive  dimples  would  charm  almost 
anybody's    mother. 

Speaking  of  fresh  air  .  .  .  you'll  need 
some  after  this  one.  Georgiana  Min- 
chm  has  Morey  Clark's  pin.  Don't 
mintion  it,  but  we  think  the  mor-ey 
grows,  the  more  brains  he  loses. 

Wonder  what  has  happened  to  the 
one-day  popular  Mary  ]ane  Adams? 
Maybe  Dic\  Sabine,  Delta  U.,  ac- 
complished what  he  threatened.  We'll 
agree,  Dick,  she  Delt  U  a  poor  hand 
when  she  got  you  that  blind  date.  But 
being  bored  to  death  for  just  one  eve- 
ning doesn't  warrant  murder. 

Poor  little  Bobbie  from  the  Goman 
ranch  near  Gaswater,  Michigan  (that's 
where  he  gets  his  affable  nature)  takes 
an  awful  beating.  We  wouldn't  hurt 
his  feelings  for  anything,  but  just  to 
be  sure  that  we  turn  him  out  of  here 
a  better  sport  for  the  wear  (and  tear 
on  his  pin)  we're  going  to  tell  you  a 
couple  of  good  ones  on  him.  Bobbie 
was  walking  down  the  street  one  dark 
night  and  there  was  a  very  attractive 
person  in  front  of  him.  Seeing  as  how 
Goman  knows  all  the  worth  -  while 
people,  he  thought  he  ought  to  know 
her,  but  there  wasn't  any  way  of  prov- 
ing  it.     Meantime,   two   words   of   his 


conversation  with  the  guy  beside  him 
caught  the  lovely  lady's  attention  and 
she  immediately  turned  around  and 
smiled.  The  magic  but  regrettable 
phrase  was  "Mooching  drinks." 

It's  an  ill  wind  that  blows  no  dirt 
in  somebody's  eye  .  .  .  and  here's 
mud  in  yours,  .//  Ammen.  We  un- 
derstand that  the  little  bunch  of  cud- 
dles, Kay  Billings,  got  the  better  of 
you.  Just  because  she  broke  her  arm 
tobogganing  didn't  mean  that  your 
sympathy  had  to  break  down  to  the 
point  of  handing  over  your  pin.  Just 
so  it  isn't  permanent  .  .  .  that's  all 
we  ask,  for  the  sake  of  both  of  you. 

/■/■;?  Miltcmoc,  Phi  Kap,  is  a  prize 
dummy  but  he  wins  what  he  gambles 
for.  It  all  came  about  one  Saturday 
when  he  made  up  his  mind  to  win 
his  woman  .  .  .  one  Esther  Marshal, 
Delta  Gamma  pledge.  He  straightway 
made  a  bet  with  some  of  the  brothers 
that  by  the  following  Monday  the 
gage  would  be  resting  with  the  maiden 
of  his  dreams.  He  had  planned  to 
do  the  big  job  Saturday  night,  but  it 
happened  that  Esther  was  in  a  very 
poor  humor  on  Saturday  night  so  he 
postponed  the  matter  until  Sunday. 
On  Sunday  his  love  was  nowhere  to 
be  found.  Monday,  the  last  chance, 
came.  Jim  and  two  or  three  morale- 
builder-uppers  called  on  Miss  Marshall. 
She  still  wasn't  there  but  her  room- 
mate was.  That  was  just  as  good  .  .  . 
except  Jim  had  forgotten  his  pin.  He 
borrowed  one  of  the  morale-builder- 
upper's  pins,  gave  it  to  the  roommate, 
who,  in  turn,  blindfolded  Esther  as 
soon   as   she   returned   and   performed 
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the  ceremony.  Now  Jim  has  Esther 
plus  something  to  take  her  out  on, 
something  new  and  different,  eh  boys? 

If  anybody  wants  to  know  what 
happened  between  ]acli  Fitzhugh  and 
jane  Kivitz,  Theta,  and  why  Jack 
turned  to  Jane  Garnett,  Theta,  in  his 
hour  of  trouble,  here's  stuff.  Jack,  like 
the  gentleman  he  always  is,  carried 
Kivitz's  heavy-laden  suitcases  up  to 
the  abode  of  the  only  true  girls  on 
campus  .  .  .  and  then  all  the  way  up 
to  the  third  floor.  Kivitz,  to  reward 
him,  handed  him  a  quarter.  Now, 
Jane,  is  Theta  way  to  treat  anybody.'' 
We'd  say  that  Garnett  is  the  smarter 
of  the  two  .  .  .  She'd  probably  give 
him   a   penny   for   his  thoughts. 

We  regret  to  announce  that  Bob 
Commins,  Phi  Psi,  one  of  the  three 
moralists  left  in  that  house,  has  given 
up  his  mighty  ideals  ...  or  why  did 
h:  go  to  the  Club  Elgin.?  We  have  a 
feeling  he  regrets  it  now  .  .  .  but  it 
took  Dr.  Villi  Dyne  of  the  Phi  Kaps, 
to  make  him  forget  his  troubles. 

For  the  New  Short  (it's  not  what 
you  think)  Corner  there  are  a  few 
choice  sips  for  you  guzzlers.  Congrat- 
ulations go  to  Miiigo  Buss  at  the  ZTA 
house  because,  after  four  months  she 
has  learned  what  time  Sam  makes  his 
rounds  ...  or  maybe  her  dates  aren't 
quite  as  interesting  as  they  used  to  be. 
Anyway,  she  gets  in  on  time.  Jean 
Ogle-eyes  now  wears  a  Phi  Delt  pin 
from  Iowa.  As  soon  as  she  got  the 
tall  corn  out  of  her  hair,  the  swain 
drove  her  all  the  way  back  through 
the  ice  and  snow.  But  content  your- 
selves, you  who  batted  in  the  Ogle 
league.  If  it  hadn't  been  icy,  the  now 
favored  one  could  never  have  slid  to 
hrst  base. 

Jaquie  Wieland,  beauty  of  Waa  Mu 
and  Hollywood,  will  return  to  us  ne.\t 
semester.  Maybe  the  reflectors  couldn't 
stand  the  glare.  Try  the  campus 
movie,  Jaquie.  They're  not  so  particular. 
Notice,  Eloise  Chase.  'Was  the  man  in 
the  dance  team  at  the  Congress  Leioy 
Cling  ...  or  did  he  just  look  like 
him  ...  or  were  you  too  absorbed  (  ?) 
to  notice?    Way  back  when  the  Thetas 


had  some  respectable  people  talked  into 
believing  that  they  were  the  only  ones 
with  big,  smiling  eyes,  Marge  Cooper 
Sawyer  was  among  those  present. 
Though  her  true  love  was  .11  .  .  . 
maybe  he  Saw-yer  first  .  .  .  she  dated 
a  certain  Bill  Golden  intermittently. 
Now  she  is  Bill's  secretary  in  ECA. 
Well,  it's  always  nice  to  have  friends 
around. 

Wiicn  does  Bill  Phillipson  get  his 
boy  scout  badge  for  pseudo-stooging? 
We'd  give  it  to  him  now,  but  we're 
afraid  he's  too  small.  Marge  Kelley, 
Theta,  states  that  Don  Briggs  is  the 
man-of-the-week.  Our  prettiest  bou- 
quet to  you,  Don.  Trudy  Herndon  and 
Bill  Rummell,  D.  U.,  might  try  speak- 
ing to  each  other  for  the  sake  of  dead 
love — or  something.  If  Mary  Laura 
Vance  will  see  Aunt  Polly  right  away, 
she'll  be  presented  with  a  soap  dog. 
.  .  .  Anything  to  keep  her  away  from 
itcre  windows  begging  her  date  to  buy 
all  the  pretty  canines  for  her. 

And  so  we  must  leave  you.  But 
remember,  if  you  still  want  to  commit 
your  Auntie  to  St.  Peter,  you  have  to 
get  there  first.    'Nough  said? 


Conversation    overhead    at    the    Phi 
Ciam   house. 

Are  you  a  Figi? 
Yes,  Siam. 


Yesterday  I  saw  upon  the  stairs, 
A  little  man  who  wasn't  there. 

He  wasn't  there  again  today 
Gee,  Whiz,  I  wish  he'd  go  away. 


Miss:  So  your  husband  objects  to 
cats  ? 

Mrs.:  Yes  indeed.  He  says  I  feed 
all  the  cats  in  the  neighborhood. 
Won't  you  stay  and  have  tea. 

— Crawler. 

"When  I  squeeze  you  in  my  arms 
like  this,  honey,  something  within 
seems  to  snap." 

"Yes,  pardon  me  a  moment  till  I 
fasten  it  again." 

— Malteaser. 


JUSTIFIABLE  HOMICIDE 
Next  term   I   really  intend  to  work. 
I'm   not  copying  his;   I'm  only  check- 
ing  over   the   work. 
I   would  a  got  an  A,  only — 
Who's    your   CC   prof? 
I   don't   want   to   say   anything  against 

their    house,   but — 
It  isn't  the  marks  you  get  at  college; 

it's  the  people  you  meet. 
Oh,  so  you're  a  Barnard  girl. 
I    could    a    gone    any    house    on    the 

campus. 
Aw,   these  activities   are   all   controlled 

by  cliques  anyway. 
I'm  not  going  to  do  any  more  tonight, 

but  I'm  going  to  get  up  early  in  the 

morning    and    study. 
Hell,   I   got   another   lousy    A — 
Well,  she's  not  good  looking  but  she's 

got  a  swell  personality. 
No  wonder,  look  at  the  bunch  of  snap 

courses   you're   taking. 
If  I  were  editor  of  Daily  I'd  show  you 

how  a  college  paper  should  be  run. 
The    problem    is    not    production    but 

distribution. 
You  ought  to  take  Casey's  course. 
Why   don't   you   fellows   go   to   Russia 

if  you  don't  like  it  here? 
Of  course,  I  used  to  have  those  ideas 

myself   when    I    was    younger. 
Jeez,  Parrot  gets  better  every   issue. 
But  I  do  like  you  and  I'd  like  to  keep 

seeing  you. 
We  gotta  get  the  sucker  vote  out. 
It's  just  a  natural  function  like  eating 

or   sleeping. 
Sure    I    approve    of    drinking,    but    I 

don't  see  any  point  in  getting  drunk 

all   the  time. 
Got  a  cigarette? 
Wait   till   you're   out   in    the    business 

world — you'll   forget  all   these    Red 

ideas. 

— Jester 

Judge — "Come,  come,  my  man,  we 
must  have  someone  to  notify  of  your 
arrest.  Have  you  any  friends?" 

Prisoner — "Of  course  not,  your 
honor,  I'm  dean  of  the  faculty." 

—Tiger 
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<^  corking  good  cigarette .  .  . 
they've  been  hitting  the  trail 
with  me  for  a  long  time 


Xhey  are  milder .  .  .  not  flat 
or  insipid  but  with  a  pleas - 
ing  flavor 

They  have  plenty  of  taste 
....  not  strong  but  just  right 


An  outstanding  cigarette 
, .  .no  doubt  about  it 
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'I  tank  I  go  home 


♦ 


PROFESSORS 


THEIR  LIFE 

IN  WORD  AND  PICTURE 


=f 


AND 


"That's  what  you  think.' 


'Here's  where  it  tells  the  facts  of  life. 


Just  another  Syllabus  publicity   stunt. 


Measuring  up  for  "Soft  Hat." 
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PHOTOGRAPHS  BY 
FRED    S.    NIEMANN 
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Public  Enemy  number  6  and   %. 


American  Can  hits  a  new 


"Gosh,  I'm  late  again. 


"How  about  that  'A"  Professor?  " 


On  the  make. 


20 


PURPLE     PARROT 


ci        «»         e.    poo 
n  Co         o  nc)  c<-'  cr    o  ciCJ      o  <:>  oc«>oei 


ce)"0  o 


no"****"  o.ooo-  ooo    <^^       ccr->  "     <• 

oo(^o^  On  Ooo  "f>o  O  00       00    o  oc»c»o  O'o  oO  c 


oqo<-        c^ocjo         on  00         <r>ooOo        <r>ofi         Ooc         oc>.  0 


Them  Days  Is  Gone  Forever-The  Senior  Football  Man  Dreams  of  the  Perfect  Tackle  He  Never  Made 


-Cornell  Widow. 
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CHIPS 


By  STUART  MERRELL 


POST  SEASON  GAIN 

Chuck  Duval 
has  played  his  last 
game  as  an  N.  U. 
fullback.  His  last 
gain  at  center  oc- 
curred when  he 
got  up  from  his 
Christmas  day  tur- 
key. 


DEFINITION  OF  A   FRIEND 
Little  Boy:  "A  friend  is  a  fella  who 
Vnows  me  and  still  likes  me." 


POETRY  SNATCHES 
"Choose   your   words." 

—  Wordsworth  while. 


Eat   and   make   Mary   for   tomorrow 
you   may   not   have  the  chance. 


You    can    lead    a    fraternity    boy    to 
water  but  why  disappoint  him.? 


SIMILEE 
As   welcome  as  a   foundling  on   the 
(.quintuplets    doorstep. 


Enio  "Scientific"  Hayskar  was  fined 
for  operating  his  "demonstration 
school"  without  a  teacher's  license. 


Vange  Burnett:  (at  dance)  "Boy,  I 
layed  out  three  opponents  in  the  last 
Iowa   game. 

Janice  Hall:  (with  sore  feet)  "Did 
you  tread  on  them.'" 


RICH  UNCLE 

The   Kin   you   love   to   touch. 


In  the  next  Olympics  one  thing  is 
certain — no  races  will  be  won  by  a 
nose. 


THE   FACULTY   SPEAKS 
"This    class    reminds    me    of   Kaffee 
Hag — 99  per  cent  of  the  active  element 
has  been  removed  from  the  bean." 

— Proj.  Hahne,  Economics. 


OlOJ/1  eVcR  W0T<C£  T//AT  rt" 
■XhKes  PEM5PiRAriot^ToPuTrAe 


When  we  see  Reid  elected  football 
captain,  or  Bender  win  a  basket-ball 
game,  or  any  man  or  woman  attain 
some  honor,  it  is  because  they  have 
put  in  a  lot  of  good  hard  work  to 
attain   that  goal. 


Martha  Purnell  won  the  Beauty 
Queen  Contest.  Here's  two  good  can- 
didates, Don  Geyer  and  Bob  Swisher, 
for  the  Beauty  King  Contest.  Last 
year  Tangora  sent  his  picture  in  and 
the  contest  editor  threw  it  away  think- 
ing somebody  had  sent  him  a  comic 


-Thanx  to  Guy  Mercer.      valentine. 
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STAGGERED  BY 
STAGGS 

By  Beatrice  Bamford 

N.  U.  girl  says,  "What  do  we  need 
staggs  for?" 

I  say: 

You  go  with  something  because  you 
must  get  to  the  Ball  to  force  the  illu- 
sion that  you  get  around.  He  is  not 
a  good  dancer,  but  his  willingness  to 
try  to  be  funny  and  let  you  laugh, 
helps  you  get  the  evening  started  with- 
out sulking.  You  slide  up  and  down, 
stop  and  clap,  and  slide  up  and  down 
again  until  the  music  gives  up  to  in- 
termission. 

You  can't  even  talk  as  long  or  laugh 
as  hard  at  him  as  you  do  in  the  car, 
because  you  are  constantly  looking  out 
of  the  corner  of  your  eye  at  a  different 
smoothy  with  a  different  girl.  You  are 
not  jealous  because  you  don't  fix  your 
gaze  on  one  couple  long  enough  to 
make  it  personal,  but  your  general  dis- 
content grows.  Because  all  evening  you 
have  had  to  listen  to  the  same  twang, 
look  at  the  same  face,  and  shuffle  away 
from  the  same  feet,  you  decide  he 
growels,  his  nose  is  too  long,  and  his 
feet  too  flat. 

You  have  been  to  a  formal  dance. 

-N.  U.  man  says,  "If  I  pay  out  good 
money  to  take  the  girl,  I'm  the  one 
that  is  going  to  enjoy  her." 

I   say: 

You  seldom  get  a  date  to  the  big 
thing  with  the  real  smoothy  of  your 
heart.  If  you  do,  and  you  are  cut, 
you  can  always  come  back  and  she  will 
appreciate  you  twice  as  much  because 
you  wanted  to  dance  with  her  and 
didn't  just  have  to  stick  the  whole 
evening. 

But  there  is  the  chance  that  you 
don't  get  a  date  with  whom  you  want; 
yet,  you  figure  you  can't  be  a  hermit 
all  your  life,  and  you  know  Susie  Jane 
will  be  damn  glad  to  get  to  the  dance. 

You  let  her  prattle  on  and  on  until 
you  don't  even  hear  it  any  more.  She 
was  a  good  dancer  but  through  your 
long,  and  consistent  round  of  the  floor 
during  the  evening,  she  has  come  to 
anticipate  your  move  before  you  make 


"Duck,  Oscar,  he's  seasick  again!" 


-Wake   Forest  Student. 


it.  The  girl  you  asked  goes  by  dangl- 
ing over  the  shoulder  of  a  tired  B. 
M.  O.  C.  You  know  if  you  just  had 
the  chance,  now,  to  cut  in,  you  could 
show  him  up. 

The  third  time  Susie  Jane  asks  you 
the  name  of  the  piece  the  band  is 
playing,  you  resign  to  your  fate  of 
listening  to  her  drum  up  conversation. 

Naturally  there  are  some  who  are 
in  love — a  scant  sum.  They  can  go 
to  a  hotel  dance  and  get  better  music 
with  a  minimum  charge  if  they  don't 
want  to  associate  with  a  few  friends. 


LIFE  says  "Women  wont  be  on  a 
par  with  men  until  they  can  have  a 
large  bald  spot  on  top  of  their  heads 
and  still  think  they're  handsome."  Re- 
peated for  those  growing-bald-spotted 
N.  U.  men. 

— Beaty 


Dear  God, 


Give  me  an  understanding  teacher! 
At  this  time  of  trials  and  tribulations 
give  me  an  exam  reader  who  will  be 
tolerant  of  my  misspellings  and  gram- 
mar misdemeanors,  who  will  know 
when  I  answer  one  way  I  mean  the 
other,  because  I  am  thinking  of 
Tommy.  I  grant  you,  God,  that 
Tommy  is  not  important  to  my  teacher, 
but  you  know  how  attractive  you  made 
him — for  me.  Why  couldn't  you  have 
given  me  a  little  exam  reader,  too,  who 
would  understand  me  at  least  half  as 
well? 

I  know  each  of  us  can't  have  every- 
thing, God,  but  if  you  gave  the  tea- 
chers all  the  brains,  why  don't  they 
know  what  comes  before  D  in  the 
alphebet? 

A  Stoodant 
— Beaty 
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EXCEPTION 
By  every  art  that's  known  to  you, 
By  word,  and  laugh,  and  sidelong 

glance, 
You've  twisted  many  men  askew 
In  search  of  thrilling,  new  romance. 

You  revel  in  the  hearts  you  break. 
You've  had  a  dozen  pins  or  more. 
You  scatter  men  along  your  wake. 
And   call   each   past   love   just  a   bore. 

And  now  you're  trying  it  on  me. 
And  thinking  just  how  hurt  I  am. 
But  oh!  what  a  surprise  'twill  be, 
To  find  I  do  not  give  a  damn. 

Guy  Mercer. 


You  see  a  girl  walking  in  the  street. 
She  is,  of  course,  feminine.  If  she  is 
singular,  you  are  now  nominative.  You 
walk  across  the  street  to  her, ,  start  be- 
ing verbal,  and  then  get  dative.  If  she 
is  not  objective,  you  go  into  her  house 
and  sit  down.  Her  little  brother  is  an 
indefinite  article.  You  talk  of  the  fu- 
ture. She  changes  the  subject.  You 
kiss  her  and  she  becomes  masculine. 
Her  father  becomes  present.  Things 
are  tense,  and  you  become  past  parti- 
ciple. 


Voice  over   phone:   Pop,  guess   who 
got   kicked   out  of  college! 


He's  so  dumb  he  thinks  stagnation 
is  a  country  for  men  only. 


Betty:  I  thought  I  told  you  to  come 
after  supper. 

Pete:   That's   what  I  came  after. 


The  English  language  is  a  funny 
thing.  Tell  her  that  time  stands  still 
when  you  look  into  her  eyes,  and 
she'll  adore  you,  but  just  try  telling 
her  that  her  face  would  stop  a  clock. 


He  who  knows  not,  and  knows  not 
that  he  knows  not  is  a  FRESHMAN 
.   .   .  shun  him. 

He  who  knows  not,  and  knows 
that  he  knows  not  is  a  SOPHOMORE 
.   .  .  teach  him. 

He  who  knows,  and  knows  not  that 
he  knows  is  a  JUNIOR  .  .  .  wake 
him. 

He  who  knows,  and  knows  that  he 
knows  is  a  SENIOR  ...  hit  him  in 
the  head  with  a  brick. 

♦ 
For  Girls   With   Principles 
In  the  car  we  recommend  the  Open 
Window  Policy.    When  he  grabs   for 
your  hand,  you  crank  down  the  win- 
dow. 


You  scoff  at  a  minnow 

For  being  mere  bait 
But  how  did  you  feel 

When  after  your  date 
There  you  were  danglin 

To  wait  and  to  pine 
Left  on  the  hook  of 

A  very  strong  line.'' 


M.  S. 


He  picked  up  the  receiver 

His  hand  was  slow 
And  then  he  spoke. 

He  said,  "Greenleaf  8856." 
M.  S. 


"What  do  you  want,  a  haircut  or  the  oil  changed? 
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Our  Final  Exam 


(This  return  of  "A  Page  From  Life" 
is  by  popular  request.  Sharpen  up  your 
wits  before  exams  by  trying  to  answer 
these  conundrums.) 

I.  A  final  exam  is — 

honeymoon 
period  of  remorse 
show-o^  by  professors 
show-dotvn  for  students 
show-up  by  parents 

2.WAA-MU  is— 

garden  of  pansies 
burlesque  show 
non-profit  project 
campus  affliction 
peep  show 


8.  "Be  Prepared"  is  slogan  of — 

Boy  Scouts  Bad  Scouts 

Girl  Scouts  Good  Scouts 

"Walter  Dill"  Scouts 

9.  "The  Forgotten  60"  is— 

Pi  Phi  house  Lynx  society 

Phi  Delt  freshman  class 
football  squad        tooth  powder  ad. 
lost  hair  on  Par\  Wrays  head 

10.  Syllabus  Beauty  Queens  are  chosen 
by- 

100%  sorority  sales  guesswork 

merit  individual  outside  sales 

jury  of  blind  men       athletic  ability 


3.  The  "Birth  of  a  Nation"  was  pro-      n.A  taxidermist  is — 


duced  by — 

Mr.  Dionne 

Al  Lind 

D.  W.  Griffith 

Oscar  the  luc\y  rabbit 


Bing  Crosby 
Mic\ey  Mouse 


4.  If  a  man  50  marries  a  girl  20,  he 

will  be,  at  the  age  of  60 — 

a  nervous  wrec\  pensioned 

twice  as  old  dead 


5.  Tangora  is  a — 

ballroom  dance 

G-man 

catastrophe 


ball  player 
theta  god-father 


6.  In  order  to  tell  the  difference  be- 
tween real  hair  and  a  wig — 

lool{^  at  Don  Brewster       scratch  it 
pull  it  wait  for  a  strong  tvind 

7.  "It  Floats"  is  slogan  of — 

Paul  Carrol       homecoming  parade 
navy  Water  Wings  Co. 

soap  WAA-MU  mens  chorus 


a  taxi  dancer  full  word  of  taxi 

an  animal  mounter         nasty  word 
taxi  driver  stu-ffer  of  birds 

12.  Bill    Heyn    is    called    "father"    be- 
cause— 

of  a  scandal  he  is  fatherly 

he  has  ttvins  he  is  a  Delt 

13.  Cam    Duncan    resigned    from    the 
WAA-MU  board  because — 

Ginny  Burnham  too\  up  too  much 

time 
too  many  outside  activities 
In  order  to  spend  more  time  in  pre- 
venting friend  Burnham  from 
smoking 

•14.  Osculation  is — 

fun  double  trouble 

expected  by  Gamma  Phi's 
hoped  for  by  Alpha  Phi's 
guaranteed  by  Tri  Delts 


15.  Purple  Parrot  is — 

lavender  colored  bird 
a  boo\  to  reprint  old  jol^es 
a  campus  publication   e§ervescing 
with  the  very  essence  of  spark- 
ling wit  and  gaiety. 

16.  "57  different  varieties"  is — 

Beta  House  Heinz  slogan 

blind  dates  at  Kappa  Delta  House 
Ed  Gill's  dates 
Bill  Heyn's  women 

17.  Gihny  Kroos  is  reported  to  be  not 
coming  back  to  scKool  next  sem- 
ester because — 

Ward  Myers  is  a  senior 

of  an  expected  nervous  brea\down 

she  doesn't  want  to 

18.  Use  Hymenolepisdiminuta  in  a  sen- 
tence— 

Hymenolepisdiminuta  is  good  with 
beer 

Hymenolepisdiminuta  is  caused  by 
eating  raw  fish 

Hymenolepisdiminuta  is  caused  by 
excessive  use  of  tobacco 

He  tripped  and  bro\e  his  Hymen- 
olepisdiminuta 

19.  Club  Elgin  is — 

eating  club  on  Archer  Ave. 

dancing  school       crowded  at  edges 
club  special  sandwich 

20.  Hell  Week  is — 

"Dickens"  wee\  in  Phi  Gam  House 
"Hec^"  wee\  in  Sig  Chi  House 
"Hell"  wee\  in  D.  U.  House 
"Hell"  wee\  on  the  Kappa  House 

21.  What  modern  dance  band  reminds 

one  of  a  great  lover? — 
Ted  Weems  Veloz  &  Volonda 

Benny  Goodman         Casa  Loma 
Ben  Handiwork 
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22.  Red  Hot  and  Low  Down  is — 

any  Delta  Gamma  some  Pi  Phi' s 
all  Chi  Omega's  radio  program 
Bill  Neimann's  dates 


23.  What  well  known  campus  couple 
go  from  one  parked  car  to  the 
other? — 

Hall  and  Swisher 
Hall  and  Swisher 
Hall  and  Swisher 
Hall  and  Swisher 


24.  Monopoly  is — 

indoor  game  going  steady 

time  when  a  girl  wears  a  fraternity 
pin 

25.  Bruno  Richard  Hauptman  is — 

Governor  of  Delaware      beer  baron 
Justice  of  Supreme  Court 
Lindbergh  baby  slayer 
income  tax  evader    Doctor  of  unlaw 


26.  "Love"  is  a — 


problem 


temptation  of  youth 
double  trouble 
case  of  mistaken  identity 
false  idea  that  two  can  live  as  cheap 
as  one 


27.  Keeley  Institute  is — 

where  ferry  Flanigan  recovers 
institution  for  alcoholic  cures 
nic\name  of  Delta  Tau  Delta 
beer  brewery 


29.  Frank  Ellis  is — 

Choate's  gift  to  social  extinction 
Paradise  Lost  to  the  girls'  stag  line 
a  freshman  with  serious  attitude 
proof  against  adage  "Survival  of  the 
fittest" 


30.  Hoos  is — 

noise  made  by  an  owl      drugstore 
Dept.  Store  lunch  counter 


31.  "Turns  for  the  Tummy"  is — 

baby  tal\  necessity 

luxury  indigestion  tablets 

ad  for  corset  manufacturer 


32.  If  you  mixed  equal  parts  of  gin, 
whiskey,  and  brandy  you  would 
have — 

headache  thunderbolt 

hangover  Bromo  Selzer 

date  with  an  Alpha  Phi 


33"Giggie"  is— 

female  gig  nasty  word 

nickname  of  Dic\  Graham 
choice  spot  for  a  picnic 
female  gigolo 


34.  Braille  System  is — 

Guy  Mercer's   method   of   mailing 

bas\ets 
way  to  get  blind  dates 
love  at  first  sight 
blind  man's  bluff 


36.  "Hot  Tamale"  is— 

something  to  eat  race  horse 

date'  in  Kappa  house 
something  not  to  eat 

37.  "To  be  or  not  to  be"  is — 

the  question  the  answer 

slogan  of  Kappa  Alpha  Theta 
romantic  persuasion 

38.  "Golden  Glint"  is— 

hoped  for  shampoo 

expression  in  the  eyes 
Murine  for  your  eyes 


39.  Deering  Library  is — 

community  ash  tray 
dating  rendezvous 
closed  on  Sundays 
too  far  from  the  la1{e 


noisy 
quiet 


40.  Kappa  Beta  Phi  is — 

needed  Seagram's  honor  society 
neglected  Delta  Tau  Delta  society 
Key  club  drinking  fraternity 

41.  "Accent  on  Youth"  is — 

Wilmette  Harbor  \id  stuff 

Silver  Slipper  visits       some  fun 
a  movie 

42.  "Johnnie"  Wakeman  spent  her  va- 
cation in — 

a  dilemma  playing  house 

Boger's  ford  rehearsal 

en  route  most  expensive  joints 


28.  Marjorie  Broch,  Delta  G,  plays  polo 
because — 

she  li^es  horses  she  plays  well 

Bill  Kirby  has  a  nice  apt 
she  swears  she  will  hit  that  little 
white  ball  yet 


35.  Caste  System  is — 

Al  Lind's  new  system 
social  distinction  in  India 
way  of  catching  fish 
as\  Cam  fernegan 
contract  bridge  system 


43.  The  Union  Grill  is — 

a  meeting  of  the  "mines" 
Sally  Coot(s  open  house 
a  poor  advertisement  for  coffee 
the  reason  for  final  exams 

{Answers  on  Page  28) 
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LETTERS 

Bclon'  are  excerpts  from  letters  ap- 
plying for  aid  to  the  Pension  and 
Compensation  board  in  one  of  our 
large  cities.  These  excerpts  ivere 
gathered  by  the  secretary  to  the  presi- 
dent of  this  board,  and  as  far  as  tve 
\notv  have  never  before  been  pub- 
lished. 


\  am  very  sorry  to  hear  that  you 
have  branded  my  oldest  son  illiterate. 
Oh,  it  is  a  dirty  lie,  as  I  married  his 
father  a  week  before  he  was  born. 


I    cannot   get    sickpay.      I    have    six 
children.    Can  you  tell  me  why  it  is? 


I  am  writing  to  say  that  my  baby 
was   born   two   years   old,   when   do    I 


get    my    money 


Unless  I  get  rny  husband's  money 
soon,  I  will  be  forced  to  an  immortal 
life. 


Please  find  for  certain  if  my  husband 
is  dead,  as  the  man  I  am  now  living 
with  won't  eat  or  do  anything  until 
he  knows  for  certain. 


Mrs.  Brown  has  had  no  clothing 
for  a  year  and  has  been  visited  regu- 
larly by  the  clergy. 


I  am  glad  to  say  that  my  husband 
who  was  reported  missing  is  now 
deceased. 


Sir,  I   am  forwarding  my   marriage 

certificate   and   my   two   children   one 

of  which  is  a  mistake  as  you  can  see. 

— Buccaneer 


A  business  man,  who  had  to  leave  on 
a  jouney  before  the  end  of  a  case  begun 
against  him  by  a  neighbor,  gave  orders 
to  his  lawyer  to  let  him  know  the 
result  by  wire.  After  several  days  he 
got  the  following  telegram:  "Right  has 
triumphed."  He  at  once  wired  back: 
"Appeal   immediately." 

— Exchange 


SEX 
Lift  your  limpid,  lazy  lips 
Upward  to  be  kissed. 
How  can  you  be  uncongenial 
Gn  a  night  like  this  ? 

The  misty,  mellow  moonlight 
Floods   the   valley   through 
With  a  curious   enchanted 
Love-enticing   dew. 

So  Uft  those  lazy,  limpid,  lips 
Upward  to  be  kissed. 

I  could  love  a  walrus,  dear, 
On  CI  night  like  this. 

— Purple  Cow 


A  professor  at  Coe  College  came 
home  to  his  wife  of  his  bosom  in  the 
wee  small  hours  and  proceeded  to  dis- 
robe. "Dear,"  said  his  wife,  "You 
haven't  got  your  underwear  on.  You 
were  wearing  it  when  you  left  this 
morning.  I'm  perfectly  sure."  Her 
spouse  glanced  down  for  a  moment, 
puzzled  and  guilty.  Then,  like  a  flash, 
cam.e  the  inspiration.  "Good  God,"  he 
said,    "I've   been    robbed!" 

— Epitome  '33. 

♦ 

Math  Prof.:  If  there  are  forty-eight 
states  in  the  Union,  and  super  heated 
steam  equal  the  distance  from  Bombay 
to  Paris,  w^hat  is  my  age? 

Frosh:  Forty-four,  sir. 

Prof.:  Correct,  and  how  did  you 
prove  that.? 

Frosh:  Well,  I  have  a  brother  who 

is  twenty-two  and  he  is  only  half  nuts. 

— Exchange. 

So  youss  guys  think  this  is  the  age 
of  speed,  eh.?  Well  don't  forget  that 
Helen  of  Troy  made  Paris  in  two 
hours. 


Young  man — "Er-sir-I-er-that  is,  I 
came  to  say  that  your  daughter  tells 
me  that  she-er-she  loves  me." 

Parent — "And  I  suppose  you  have 
come  to  ask  permission  to  marry  her.?" 

Young  Man — "No  sir,  I  came  to  ask 
you  to  make  her  behave  herself." 

—Log 


QUITE  CONTRARY 
We  were  fully  three  miles  from 
town.  She  was  mad  and  I  was  posi- 
tively disgusted.  With  dilating  nos- 
trils and  heaving  sides  she  glared  at 
me  with  blood-shot  eyes,  expressive 
of  the  utter  contempt  she  undoubtedly 
felt  for  me.  Her  hair  was  rumpled 
and  my  clothes  were  disgracefully  dis- 
hevelled. I  thought  she'd  never  come 
across.  ... 
Dang  that  mule! 

Otvl. 

♦  ■ 

"Why  do  you  go  with  Mary  Jones? 
Everybody  says  she  is  a  horse's  neck. 
She  laughs  like  a  hyena,  is  as  big  as 
an  elephant,  and  treats  all  boys  like 
dogs.  Why  are  you  so  interested  in 
her?" 

"I  don't  know.  I  guess  it  is  because 
she  appeals   to  the  animal  in  me." 

— Texas  Ranger 

She:  Come  for  me  tonight,  my  love, 
and  you  shall  carry  me  away. 

You  carry  me,  honey,  I've  got  a 
charlie    horse. 

—Henderson 

♦ 
DRIVER 
i-c — Say,    Mister,    what's    the    dif- 
ference  between   a    male    and    female 
worm? 

4-c — A  male  worm  puts  out  its  hand 
when  it  turns. 

— Annapolis  Log 

♦ 

Professor  (taking  up  examination 
papers) — Why  the  quotation  marks  all 
over  this  paper? 

Left  End:  Courtesy  to  the  man  on 
my  right,  professor. 

—Log 

♦ 

COMPROMISED 
An  Englishman  was  seeing  some 
"collegiate  dancing"  for  the  first  time. 
He  seemed  greatly  impressed,  and 
after  a  lengthy  pause,  inquired  of  his 
guide,  "I  say,  my  dear  chappie,  they 
marry  afterwards,  don't  they?" 

Buccaneer 


JANUARY,     1936 


27 


"It's  dirty,  you  need  a  change." 


— ^The  Stoic. 


DIARY  OF  A  RUSHING 
CHAIRMAN 

MONDAY — This  system  is  swell. 
Didn't  have  to  run  around  making 
dates  but  had  a  bunch  of  plebes  at  the 
house.     Put  things   across  big. 

TUESDAY— Boy,  did  we  have  a 
crowd  over  here  today.  Put  on  a 
good  meal  and  burned  two  holes  in  the 
rug.  Made  six  dates  for  open  rushing 
already.  Hope  those  freshmen  don't 
pledge  some  place  else. 

WEDNESDAY— Bid  23  freshmen 
today.  Most  of  them  said  they  liked 
our  place  best.   Looks  as  though  things 


are  coming  our  way  this  year.  Hope 
nobody  saw  us  with  that  plebe  at  10 
tonight. 

THURSDAY— Had  a  litde  trouble 
getting  a  man  away  from  the  Sigma 
Phi  Nothing  dinner.  Oh,  well,  we  had 
three  after  dinner  ourselves. 

FRIDAY — Think  we've  got  enough 
dates  sewed  up  already  to  give  us  an 
edge  next  week.  Must  buy  some  more 
ash  trays  and  silver  to  make  up  for 
what  was  swiped  so  far.  Had  a  meet- 
ing to  decide  whom  to  drop.  Decided 
not  to  drop  anyone.  Can't  afford  to 
take  chances. 


TUESDAY — Open  rushing  started. 
Wonder  if  we  have  enough  pledge 
pins.  Guess  if  we  hock  just  one  cup 
we  can  get  ten  more  pins. 

WEDNESDAY— Have  bid  ninety 
so  far.  Ought  to  have  a  crowd  bang- 
ing on  the  door  Sunday  morning. 
Dammit,  though,  Brother  Glutz  broke 
out  of  the  cellar  tonight  and  about  ten 
freshmen  saw  him.  We  told  them  he 
was  the  house-boy.  Hope  they  believe 
us. 

THURSDAY— Monte  Carlo  party 
tonight.  I  won  first  prize,  but  the 
brothers  gave  me  hell  later.  Told  them 
I  was  doing  all  the  work  and  I  was  en- 
titled to  something.  Forgot  to  pick  up 
three  men  at  the  Alpha  Quart  house. 
Think  we  had  them  sewed  up  any- 
way. 

FRIDAY — Had  a  big  dance  tonight. 
Had  all  the  girls  talking  us  up. 
Couldn't  pay  the  orchestra  right  away, 
but  we  can  take  care  of  that  out  of  the 
initiation  fees.  Expect  to  get  at  least 
twenty  of  the  best. 

SATURDAY— Polishing  things  off 
today.  Worked  hard  on  the  ones  we 
weren't  sure  of.  Let  the  ones  we  were 
sure  of  make  themselves  at  home. 
Showed  some  of  them  what  rooms 
we'll  put  them  in  when  they  pledge. 
Have  most  of  the  best  lads  ready  to  put 
the  pin  on  tomorrow. 

SUNDAY — Something  went  wrong. 
Those  other  houses  must  have  done 
some  dirty  rushing.  We  pledged  two 
town  men.  Put  a  pin  on  the  milkman 
before  we  discovered  our  mistake. 
Wonder  how  much  room  there  is  in 
the  dorms. 

Puppet 


If  you  love   me 
Like    I    love    you 
Then,    shame    on    US. 

Sulphur  Spray 


Prof.  Fink:  You  missed  my  class 
yesterday,  didn't  you? 

Unsubdued  Student:  Not  in  the 
least,   sir,   not   in   the   least. 
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OFF  THE  RECORD 


By  Paul  Spiegel 


You  can  hear  the  "Music  go  'round 
and  'round"  with  no  less  than  seven 
recording  bands.  Hal  Kemp  has  prob- 
ably the  best  of  these.  The  inimitable 
Saxie  Dowell  does  the  vocal.  Tom 
Dorsey  steals  second  honors  with  this 
piece.  The  Onyx  Cub  boys  record  the 
record  on  a  cheaper  platter.  Incident- 
ally, they  claim  authorship,  and  even 
I  remember  Red  Hodgeson  several 
years  back  singing  this  as  a  novelty 
act  with  Earl   Burtnett. 

Not  from  novelty  numbers,  but  from 
the  current  shows,  both  on  the  screen 
and  oft,  do  we  get  the  bulk  of  our 
new  recordings.  Louis  Armstrong,  that 
dark,  husky,  trumpeter  records  "I'm 
Shooting  High,"  and  "I've  Got  My 
Fingers  Crossed,"  from  the  movie 
"King  of  Burlesque."  This  platter  has 
Louis  at  his  most  raspingest  moment 
and  does  he  ever  shoot  high  notes  with 
his  trumpet!  Louis  is,  at  this  wrting, 
at   Connie's    Inn   on   Broadway. 

Also  in  New  York  is  an  old  North- 
western favorite,  Hal  Kemp.  Of  his 
recordings  lately,  probably  the  music 
from  the  Princeton  Triangle  show, 
which  last  year  gave  us  "Love  and  a 
Dime,"  and  others,  will  be  most  wide- 
ly acclaimed.  Maxine  Grey  does  the 
vocal  on  "Love  Will  Live  On,"  and 
Skinny  Ennis  sings  "Then  I  Shan't 
Love  You  Any  More."   But  even  better 


than  these  are  the  new  pieces  from 
George  White's  "Scandals  of  1936," 
"I'm  the  Fellow  Who  Loves  You, "  and 
"Life  Begins  at  Sweet  Sixteen."  An- 
other new  Kemp  disk  is  "Where  Am 
I,"  from  "Stars  Over  Broadway,"  and 
"With  All  My  Heart,"  from  "Her 
Master's  Voice." 

Getting  closer  to  home,  we  find 
Herbie  Kay  and  his  ever  up  and  com- 
ing band  making  a  best-seller  record- 
ing, namely,  "A  Little  Bit  Indepen- 
dent," with  cutie  Shirley  Lloyd  on  the 
well  done  vocal.  Bringing  up  the  rear 
we  find  Fuzzy  Combs  singing  "Re- 
member Last  Night."  Remember? 
Anyway,  don't  forget  to  purchase  this 
one. 

Desserts  are  served  at  the  end  of  a 
dinner  because  they  are  the  high  spot 
of  the  meal.  And  the  last  band  I  have 
in  mind  is  the  first  I  have  at  heart. 
What.'^  You  haven't  heard  Benny 
Goodman.''  And  he's  so  close;  only 
down  to  the  loop.  Well,  hurry  up  and 
get  some  of  his  swell  recordings.  Rec- 
ommended for  their  brilliant  display  of 
instrumentation,  particularly  the  per- 
cussions by  Gene  Krupa,  and  the  clar- 
inet work  by  Benny  himself.  And 
don't  miss  Helen  Ward  on  vocals.  You 
will  particularly  like  her  and  the  rest 
of  the  band  on  "Dixieland  Band,"  with 
that  less  popular,  but  very  good  opus 


"Tut  tut,  Sir  Reginald,  I  fhink  we've  lost  the  scent.' 


-^"^*£. 


—Old    Line. 


"The  Hunkadola"  on  the  other  side. 
For  the  real  swing  rhythm  for  which 
Cjoodman  is  so  justly  famous  hear, 
"King  Porter,"  and  "Sometimes  I'm 
Happy."  These  pieces  are  not  very 
new,  but  Benny  Goodman  is  making 
plenty  new  recordings.  Watch  for 
them  at  the  record  shops  where  the 
music  goes  'round  and  'round,  whao- 
o-ho — . 


ANSWERS 

show-up  of  parents. 

Peep  show. 

Mr.  Dionne. 

A  nervous  wreck. 

Ball    player. 

Wait  for  a  strong  wind. 

Soap. 

Good  Scouts. 

Phi  Delt  freshman  class. 

Guesswork. 

Animal  mounter. 

Fatherly. 

Too  many  activities. 

Double  trouble. 

Lavender  colored  bird. 

Beta  House. 

She  doesn't  want  to. 

It  means  "tape  worm." 

Dancing  school. 

Hell  week  on  Kappas. 

Casa  Loma   (Casanova — cute  eh?) 

Radio  program. 

Sort  of  subtle,  eh? 

Game. 

Baby  slayer. 

Temptation  of  youth. 

Alcoholic  cure  (just  kidding  Jerry). 

She  plays  well. 

I   don't  care. 

Noise  made  by  owl. 

Baby  talk. 

Headache. 

Nickname  of  Dick  Graham. 

Love  at  first  sight. 

Al  Lind's  system. 

Race  horse. 

Answer. 

Murine.   (Not  mad   now,  eh 

Janice?) 

Closed  on  Sundays. 

Seagram's  honor  society. 

Some  fun. 

Use  your  own  judgment. 

Bad  coffee. 


I. 
2. 
3- 
4- 
5- 
6. 

7- 
8. 

9- 
10. 

II. 
12. 
13- 
14- 
15- 
16. 

17- 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 
22. 
23. 
24. 

25- 
26. 
27. 
28. 
29. 
30. 
31- 
32- 
33- 
34- 
35- 
36. 

37- 
38. 

39- 
40. 
41. 
42. 

43- 
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Greetings — The  "Old  Water  Wagon" 
was  cruising  about  the  loop  last  Fri- 
day  nite,   spreading   a   goodly   amount 


NIGHT  LIFE  IN  REVIEW 


By  Johnnie  Fuller 


P 


After  an  expectant  nudge  from  a 
short,  little  waiter  with  beer  bottle 
eyes,  I  mumbled  something,  and  left 
the  order  in  the  hands  of  his  humble 
imagination.  With  the  thought  that 
someone  had  to  write  a  review  for 
the  good  eld  Purple  Parrot,  my  mind 
Hoor  show  was  in  full  swing — filling 
the  room  with  a  classical,  but  appre- 
ciable tabloid  operatic  production  by 
(jeorge  NelidofI  and  Company.    Neli- 


of  wet-appreciation.  And  it  was  with 
a  very  heavy  heart,  indeed,  that  I 
pulled  the  old  team  into  the  Walnut 
Room  of  the  Bismarck  Hotel.  I  ten- 
derly eased  the  size  twelves  under  a 
table,  with  nothing  but  a  faint  memory 


of  a  happy  new  years  and  the  horrible 
thought  of  pending  exams  to  buck  me 


doff,  dramatic  baritone  and  producer, 
was  finishing  a  number,  and  I  actu- 
ally lost  my  sympathetic  attitude  (saved 
for  baritones  rendering  a  classical  m- 
came  out  of  its  usual  fog.  The  new 
spiration).  A  little  card  on  the  table 
displayed  the  fact  that  a  different  show 
appears    every   week. 


The  "Old  Sod  Wetter"  offered  a 
truly  magnificent  attention  for  the  rest 
of  the  show,  and  certainly  recommends 
it  for  your  enjoyment.  After  the  op- 
eretta, Phil  Levant  commanded  the 
band  stand,  and  even  my  tired  pup- 
pies began  to  respond  to  his  novel 
style  of  accented   rhythm. 
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*h.1    here    YO'J 
Complete    Luncl.30n 


501   Davis  S  . 
5,   E.  Chicago  Ave. 


HOTEL  '^."r^tnl^eCHicACjo 


CALL  YOUR  SHOTS 
It  seems  that  two  boxers  were  fight- 
ing the  main  bout  at  a  small  club.  At 
the  end  of  the  first  round,  the  kid  who 
was  taking  a  bad  beating  limped  back 
to  the  corner  and  was  ready  to  call 
it  a  night.  His  manager  shouted, 
"Don't  be  a  fool.  He  ain't  laid  a  glove 
on  you."  The  same  thing  happened 
in  the  second  round  and  the  soft- 
hearted manager  repeated  his  speech. 
"That's  swell.  See,  I  told  you  he  ain't 
laying  a  glove  on  you."  In  the  third 
the  blows  bounced  off  the  poor  kid's 
head  like  a  ball  around  a  roulette 
table,  and  he  managed  to  stagger  to 
his  corner.  He  looked  up  at  his  mana- 
ger and  roared,  "Don't  tell  me.  I  know. 
He  ain't  laid  a  glove  on  me.  Well, 
watch  the  referee  then,  because  some- 
body in  that  ring  is  giving  me  a 
hellova  beating." 

— Puppet. 


"Open   the  window." 

"No,  it's  cold  out." 

"■Well  open  the  door  then." 

"There's  too  much  draught." 

"Well  turn  the  fan  on." 

"It's  too  breezy." 

"I  don't  want  to  inconvenience  you, 
but  there's  a  dead  guy  under  the 
table. 

— Exchange 


MY  DEAR  MISS  DIX: 
I  am  a  healthy  woman  of  forty- 
two  years.  I  have  been  married  fifteen 
years  and  have  ten  lovely  children. 
Now  after  all  these  years  I  realize 
that  my  husband  never  loved  me. 
What  shall   I   do.? 

— Worried 

DEAR  WORRIED: 

You  say  you  have  been  married  only 
fifteen  years  and  have  ten  lovely  chil- 
dren? You  should  thank  God,  my 
dear,  that  your  husband  never  loved 
you. 

— Punch   Bowl. 


Nothing  Like  A  Good  Start 


Head  Into 

MAP'S 

PRIl^T 

SH®P 

for  your  stationery,  fraternity 
printing,  posters,  tickets,  class 
printing  needs  and  programs. 


E.  L.  Kappelman 
PMINTER 

806  POST  OFFICE  PLACE 

Just   South  of  Post   Office 

Phone  Uni.  0733 


AUTHORIZED 

DU  PONT 

Auto  Refinishing 

United 
Motors 
Service 

Simonizing  Station 

University 
Garage 

"One  Stop  Service" 

Greenleaf  4600 
1612  CHICAGO  AVE. 

(One  Door  North  oi  Davis  Street) 

EVANSTON 


JANUARY,     1936 


MILD 


LIGHT 


FOR    PIPES 


CIGARETTES 


•    CORN  COB  PIPE  CLUB  OF  VIRGrNJA    • 

Back  on  the  air  . . .  Crossroads  fun,  frolic  and  old •tim*  music. 
Every  Saturday  NisJit  at  10:50  (Eastern  Standard  Time)  over 
coast-to-coast  NBC  Red  Network,  direct  from  Richmond,  Va. 
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CUHRISPY,  CUHRUNCHY 
I  used  to  eat  Wheaties  for  break- 
fast every  morning.  I'd  split  open  the 
top  of  the  package  with  a  bread  knife, 
sprinkle  a  quantity  of  the  cereal  in 
an  ordinary  oatmeal  dish,  pour  in 
just  enough  cream,  and  coat  the  mix- 
ture with  some  plain  white  sugar.  It 
wasn't  so  bad  when  grasping  the  edge 
of  the  bed  to  pull  myself  out  morn- 
ngs  I'd  tear  it  to  bits  under  me.  I 
didn't  mind  particularly  when  the 
steering  wheel  of  my  car  crumpled 
under  my  hands  and  we  turned  over 
three  times  into  the  ditch.  I  thought 
it  was  a  good  joke  when  I  banged  the 
door  of  my  fraternity  house  and  it 
fell  to  the  ground.  But  when  I  tried 
to  kiss  the  only  kirl  I  ever  loved  and 
broke  her  neck,  I  went  back  to  Grape- 
nuts. 

—Log. 


iMy    room-mate   made   inquiries 
About   my   sweetheart,  Bess; 
He  asked  me:  "Is  she  a  nice  girl?" 
And  I  answered  "Moralless." 

— Shipmate 


NOTICE! 

Unless  somebody  returns  the  poker 
chips  and  the  two  decks  of  cards  there 
will  be  no  meeting  of  the  Daily  staff 
today  at   1:15. 

— Chaparral. 


Teacher  (in  history  class):  "Johnny 
for  what  was  Louis  XW  chiefly  re- 
sponsible?" 

Johnny    (positively):    "Louis   XV." 
• — Lehigh  Burr. 


MARY 

Mary  had  a  litde  swing, 

It  isn't  hard  to  find, 
And  everywhere  that  Mary  goes 

The   swing   is   just  behind. 


Extravagance:  "Where  a  shapely 
girl  wearing  a  short  skirt  buys  an  ex- 
pensive hat. 

— Sundial. 
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TED  WEEMSMVIUSIC 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
FLOOR  SHOW! 

NO   COVER   CHARGE 

DINNER    $2.50  . 
SUPPER:  $2.00  / 


Saf.,  Sun.  and  ; 


For  Your  Repairing 

Watches,  Clocks, 
Jewelry,  Optical 


LEE 


ELSON 

1626  ORRINGTON  AVENUE 
EVANSTON,  ILL. 

Phone  University  0461 


EITTLE 


with    a    smooth    rhythm    radio    band 

and 

A  Big  Exciting  Floor  Show 

featuring 

TITO  CORAL  KING'S  JESTERS 

RCSALEAN  &  SEVILLE 

MARLOWE'S  MARIONETTES 

RUDY  BAIE  TERRACE  BALLET 

GABY  LESLEY 

♦ 

MORRISON  HOTEL 

Terrace  Room 

No  Cover  Charge 


ALTON  FOR  MAYER 

(Continued  from  Page  ii) 

famly  aint  know  gud  an  ain  never 
bin.  Yew  is  nuthin  but  lo\-\-  down 
kyewts.   Now   git   out'n   my   weigh!" 

Sed  the  elder  Hess,  "Why  yew  low 
lifur  yew.  Yew  and  yore  suns  and 
yore  sloutchy  ol'  womin  is  awl  a  mess 
of  varmunts,  so  thair." 

Rite  back  came  the  elder  Klayton, 
"Why  my  grashus,  I  am  going  tew 
shewt  yew." 

Sed  Hess,  "I,  also,  is  going  tew 
shew   yew." 

Thay  both  shot  and  they  both  missed 
and  thay  both  proceedud  on  thair 
way.  Yew  say  that  duzunt  sound  vary 
bad.  Hear  is  the  thing.  Klayton's 
bulut  kliped  the  ear  ov  the  towne 
beauty  and  utherwuse  sevured  it  frum 
hir  hed.  This,  as  yew  no  well,  will 
kause  mutch  truble.  Hessuzes  bulit, 
or  utherwise,  the  bulit  vvhitch  Hess 
fired,  went  rite  at  old  man  Jones,  he 
mooved  a  litul,  the  bulit  went  direkt- 
lie  between  his  arm  and  his  syde,  and 
kiled  or  utherwise  slew  his  fayveryts 
fiting  rewster  whitch  he  was  kary- 
ing  thair.  The  alsew,  as  yew  no  well, 
will  kause  sum  truble.  Thus  am  I 
konvinced  that  this  plank  ov  my  plat- 
form is  a  gud  vvun. 


Anuther  ov  my  planks  is  tew  kom- 
pletely  chainge  the  set  up  whitch  is 
now  drawing  tew  a  klose.  The  pres- 
unt  mayor,  my  oponunt  in  this  race 
for  the  office,  is  haile  inkompitunt. 
Awl  his  ancesturs  hav  bin  boss  theefs, 
and  he  is  himself  not  honust  but 
korupt.  Well  dew  I  remembur  how 
he  ewesed  tew  strip  waguns  vvhitch 
wur  left  on  side  streets  on  Saturdaze. 
And  Wunce  when  we  robed  a  bangk 
herewunce,  and,  look  yew  well,  he 
got  me  intew  it  and  promised  me  haf 
of  what  we  got,  and  then  he  did  not 
giv  be  but  a  therd  ov  the  lute.  Cert- 
enlie  this  man  is  not  honest,  cud  not 
be,  and  shurlie  yew  dew  not  wuni 
him   for  mayor. 


Anuther  ov  my  planks  is  tew  re- 
dewce  graft  in  Hay  City.  Mark  well 
that  the  presunt  adminustrashun  is  oil- 
ita  pokets  well  agenst  the  time  when 
yew,  worthy  peepul,  by  meens  ov  yore 
votes,  remoov  them  frum  ofluce,  as 
thay  even  now  no  full  well  yew  will 
dew.  Oh  bloo  blud  ov  the  Natshun, 
oh  bakbone  ov  theese  Ewnitud  States, 
sea  yore  dewty  and  elect  me,  anhonsst 
man,  as  yore  mayor.  Trewly  I  will 
not  let  tew  mutch  graft  preevale  when 
I  am  mayer. 

I  hav  more  planx,  but  I  will  not 
tell  ew  ov  them  now,  bekause  I  kan 
sea  yew  wunt  tew  get  hoam  tew  feed 
yoreselfs,  and  bekause  ov  a  grate  thing 
whitch  I  did  this  morning  whitch 
ashores  yew  ov  a  gud  mayer,  myself, 
tew  be  specifik,  and  sew  I  will  know 
longer  hav  tew  tel  yew  how  gud  I  am 
— I  hav  slew,  shot,  and  utherwise 
slane  my  oponunt!  Thank  yew  for 
yore  kind  atenshun. 


NO  BETTER 

NOR  NOBODY  ELSE 

{Continued  from  Page  14) 

A  few  years  later  after  serving  his 
superiors  faithfully  and  costing  the 
city  many  extra  thousands  of  dollars. 
Jones  was  run  over  by  a  streetcar  in 
stooping  to  pick  up  a  nickel  which 
had  fallen  on  the  track.  'The  party', 
of  course,  furnished  him  with  a  super- 
elaborate  funeral,  and  all  the  tabloids 
played  up  his  life  to  a  great  extent, 
telling  what  a  'real  American'  he  had 
been.  Perhaps  the  greatest  and  truest 
tribute  paid  him,  however,  was  one 
which  appeared  in  the  EVENING 
Sun,"  showing  J.  A.  in  a  character- 
the  caption  "City  Mournes  Native 
Son,"  showing  J.  A.  in  a  character- 
istic pose  (that  of  hitching  up  his 
trousers  which  through  dearth  of  but- 
tons were  always  threatening  an  ex- 
pose) and  surrounded  with  Cherubs 
floating  on  clouds  formed  by  the 
words,    "No   better   nor   nobody   else." 

Directly  below  was  a  sketch  of 
Mickey  Mouse. 
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A  trading  spot  for  young  fellows  who  like 

to  dress  in  a  highly  individual  manner, 

f                       without  digging  too  deeply  into  their  funds.  > 

\  \ 

C                                    YOUNG  MEN'S  > 

(  OVERCOATS 

^                                                    All  styles  in  a  wide  range  of  carefully  J 

r^                                                                      selected  fabrics.  J 

^  ] 

MIDNIGHT      BLUE  > 

FULL  DRESS  •  TUXEDO     5 


FULL  SILK  LINED 


C  SPORTS       •       CAMPUS       •       BUSINESS  V 

?  SUITS 
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Of   RICH,  FULl-BODIED  TOBACCO 


YOUR    DOCTOR    ABOUT    A    LIGHT  SMOKE 


